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|  The  Names  of  the  A&ors. 
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Timolcon,  The  Generali  of  Corinth, 
sirchidarmis, the  Prffitor  of  Syraeufa. 

I  Dipbilus,  a  Senatour  of  Syracuja. 

Cleon 3  a  fat  impotent  Lord. 

d  Pifander  (difguis’d)  a  Gentleman  of  Thebes. 

Leofibenes)  a  Gentleman  of  SyrAtuft,  enamour'd  of 

I  Clcora.  ; :  r  .  '  ■ 

si  fetus,  a  fooliili  Lover,  and  the  Son  of  Cleon. 
Timagoras , the  Son  of  Arcbid&mus . 

|  Cleora,  Daughter  of  Archidtmus. 

I  Cor  if:  a,  a  proud  wanton  Lady,  wife  to  C  lean. 

I  Olimpia,  a  rich  Widow. 

I  St  at  Hi  a,  Sifter  to  Pifander,  flavc  to  Cleora. 

k'  Zanthia,  Slave  to  Corifca.' 

I  Polifbron  (difguis’d)  friend  to  Pifander . 
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To  the  Right  Honourable ,  my 

Angular  good  Lord,  Philip  Earle  of 
Mount gomerjy  Knight  of  the  moft  Noble 
Order  of  the  Garter*  &c. 

5  '  ,  V  .  ;V  ' 

) w  ever  I  could  never  arrive  at  the  happinefie 
to  be  made  knowne  to  year  Lord  (hip,  yet  a 
defire  born  with  me,  to  make  a  tender  of  all 
duties,  and  fervice,  to  the  Noble  Family  of 
the  Herbtrtiy  delcended  to  me  as  an  inheri¬ 
tance  from  my  dead  Father ^Phtlif  Mafftnger. 
Manyyeares  he  happily  fpent  in  the  fervice  of  your  Honoura- 
ble  Houle,  and  died  a  fervanttoitj  leaving  his,  to  bee  ever 
moft  glad,  and  ready,  to  be  at  the  command  of  all  fuch,  as  de¬ 
rive  themfelves  from  his  moft  honour’d  Mafter,  your  Lord- 
{hips  Father.  Theeonfideration  of  this,  encouraged  me  (ha¬ 
ving  no  other  mcanes  to  prefent  my  humble  fervice  to  your 
Honour)  tofhrowd  this  trifle,  under  the  wings  of  your  No¬ 
ble  prote&ioa  ;  and  I  hope  out  of  theclemencie  of  your  He- 
roick  difpofition,  it  will  find,  though  perhaps  not  a  welcome 
entertainment,  yet  at  theworft  a  gracious  pardon.  When  it 
was  firft  acted,  your  Lordftups  liberall  iuflrage  taught  others 
to  allow  it  for  currant,  it  having  received  the  undoubted  ftamp 
of  your  Lordjfhips  allowance  :  and  if  in  theperufell  of  any 
vacant  houre,  when  your  Honours  more  ferious  occasions  fliali 
give  you  leave  toreadeit,  it  anfwer  in  your  Lordfhips  judge¬ 
ment  the  report  and  opinion  it  had  upon  the  Stage,  1  finall 
eftcem  my  labors  notill  imploy*d,and  while  I  live  continue 

The  humble  ft  of  theft  that 
truly  honour  jour  L  ordfbif 3 
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The  Luthers  Friend  to  the 
Redder. 

e  Printers  hafi  calls  on  ;  1  mufi  not  drive 


my  ttmepafi  Sixe,  though  I  begin  at  Five. 

One  houre  I  have  entire ;  and  * tis  enough , 

Here  are  no  Gipfie  jigs,  no  Drumming  ftuftc. 
Dances,  or  other  Trumpery  to  delight. 

Or  take ,  by  common  way*  the  common  fight  • 

The  Author  of  this  Po cm)  as  he  dares 
To fiandthyoufierefi  Cenfure  ;  fo  he  cares 
As  little  what  it  is.  His  owne,  befi  way 
Is  to  be  Iudg c,and  Author  of  hisVhy- 
It  is  his  Knowledge,  makes  him  thus  Secure  ; 

Nor  do* s  he  write  toplcafe ,  but  to  indure. 

And  {Reader)  if  you  have  d  if  burs*  d  a  fhillingy 
To  fee  this  worthy  Story ,  and  are  willing 
To  have  a  large  increafe ;  ( if  rul'd  by  me) 

Ton  may  a  Merchant,  and  a  Poet  be. 

*Tis  granted  fry  your  Twelve-fence  you  did  fit y 
And  See,  and  Heare,  and  Vnderftand  notyet- 
The  Author  {in  a  Chnfttan  pity)  takes 
Care  of your  good,  acd  Prints  it  for  your  fakes . 
That  fuel)  as  will  but  venture  Stxe-pcnce  more9 
Thfay  Know  what  they  but  Saw yftnd  Heard  before . 
s  Twit  not  be  money  lofi,  if  they  can  read , 

{There* s  all  the  doubt  now> )  but  your  games  exceed 
If  yon  can  Vnderftand,  andyou  are  made 
Tree  of  the  free  ft,  and  the  tub  Left  Trade . 

And  in  the  way  of  Poetry,  now  a  dates. 

Of  all  that  are  call'd  WQrk$>the  befi  are  Plaies. 


W.B. 


The  Bond-man. 
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ACT.  I.  SC&N.  I. 

Enter  Timagoraty  and  Leofihenes •  . 

-  :  ..  v  Timagoras. 

WHy  fhould  you  droop  LeefthenesyOt  defpaire 
My  Sifters  favour  ?  wlutbefore  you  pure  haled 
By  Courc-fhipj  andfaire  language,  in  thefe  wars 
("For  from  her  fcule  you  know  {he  loves  a  fbuldier) 
You  may  deferve  by  adion. 

Leofl.  GoodTimagoras, 

When  I  have  (aid  my  friend ;  think  all  is  fpoken 
That  may  afliire  me  yours ;  and  pray  you  believe 
The  dreadfullvoice  of  warre  that /hakes  the  City, 

The  thund  ring  threats  of  Carthage ;  nor  their  irmie 
Rais'd  to  make  good  their  threats,  aff  right  not  me. 

If  faire  Cleora  were  confirm’d  his  prize 
That  has  the  ftrongeft  arm,  and  lharpeft  fivord, 

J  would  court  Bellona  in  her  horrid-trime. 

As  if  (he  were  a  Miftris,  and  blefTe  Fortune 
That  offers  my  young  valour  to  the  proofe. 

How  much  I  dare  do  for  your  Sifters  love. 

But  when  that  1  confider  how  averfe 
Your  noble  Father  great  Arcbidamue 
Is,  and  hath  ever  been  to  my  defires,  , 

Reafon  may  warrant  me  to  doubt  and  fesre* 

What  feeds  foever  I  low  in  thefe  warres .  . 

Of  noble  courage,  his  determinate  will  T 
May  blaft,  and  give  my  harveft  to  another. 

That  never  toil  a  for  it. 

Timag.  Pretheedonot  nourifh  < 

Thefe  jealous  thoughts  >  I  am  thine  (and  pardon  me 

A  3  Though* 
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Though  T  repeat  it  my  Timagora*') 

That  for  thy  fake  Wheti  the  bold  T tie  bank'd 
Farre- fam’d  Pifander ,  for  my  Sifters  love. 

Sent  him  difgrac'd,  and  diteoptented  home. 

I  wrought  my  Father  then,  and  I  that  ftbpt  not 
In  thccareere  of  my  affe&ion  to  thee, 

When, that  renowned  Worthy  that  brought  with  him 
High  birth,  wealth,  courage,  as  fee'd  Advocates 
To  mediate  for  him,  never  will  content 
A  foole  that  only  has  the  fhape  of  man, 
u4fottv>  though  he  be  rich  Cleons  heirs. 

Shall  beare  her  from  thee.  Enter  Pifander, 

Leoft.  In  that  truft  I  love. 

Timag*  Which  never  fhall  deceive  you. 

Pifan.  Sir  the  Generali 

’•  *1  '  ?  f  (S  f  j  .  •  1  ...  (  •  ,  . 

Timoleon  by  his  Trumpets  hath  given  warning  ; 
For  a  remove.  u  * 

Timag.  Tis  well,  provide  my  Horfe. 

Pfan.  I  fliall  Sir.  Exit  Pifander, 

Leoft.  This  Slave  Iiasa  ftrange  afpe&. 

Tim .  Fit  for  his  forcune,tis  a  ftrong  lim’d  knave; 
My  Father  bought  him  for  my  ftfters  Litter. 

O  pride  of  women !  Coaches  are  too  common. 

They  furfetin  the  happineffe  of  peace. 

And  Ladies  think  they  keep  not  ftate  enough. 

If  for  their  pomp,  iand  eate,  they  are  not  born 
In  triumph  on  mens  ftioulders. 

Leoft.  Who  commands 
The  Carth  a  genian  Fleet  ? 

Timag.  Gifcds  their  admirall. 

And  tis  our  happinsfte,  a  raw  young  fellow, 

One  never  train’d  up  in  arms, but  rather  fafhiotTd 
To  tilt  with  Ladies  lips,  than  crack  a  Lance, 

Ravifh  a  feather  from  a  Miftris  fan, 

And  weare  it  as  a  favour :  a  fteele  helmet 
Made  horrid  with  a  glorious  plume,will  crack 
His  womans  neck. 

Leoft.  No  more  of  him,  the  motive’s 
That  Corinth  gives  us  aid. 

Tmag:  The  common  danger 


The  Boni-mAn, 


For  Sicily  being  on  fire,  Che  is  not  fa fc ;  '  \  \  . 

It  being  apparent  that  ambitious  Cmtfygu  * 

That  toinlarge  her  Empire  ftrives  to  faften 
An  unjuft  gripe  on  us  (that  live  free  Lords 
Of  Syracnfa)  will  not  end,  till  Greece 
Acknowledge  her  their  Sovereign. 

Leofl .  Iamfatisfy’d.  i\ 

What  think  you  of  our  Generali  ? 

Ttma.  He  is  a  man  Trumpet  founds* 

Of  ftrange  and  relerv’d  parts ;  but  a  great  fouldier. 
His  trumpets  call  us,  Tie  forbeare  his  Chara&er •: 

T©  morrow  in  the  Senate  houfe  at  large 
He  will  expreCTe  himfelf 
Leoft #  Lie  follow  you. 


r 


Act# i*  Sc»2« 


Cle$n>CmfcA>  Gracculo # 

Corifc.  Nay  good  Chuck# 

Qeen.  Ihavefaidit;  ftayathome,  ; 

I  cannot  brook  with  gadding^  you  are  a  faire  one* 

Beauty  invites  temptation,  and  Chert  heels 
Are  fbon  tripp’d  up. 

Corif.  Deny  me,  by  my  honour 
You  take  no  pity  on  me.  1  lhall  fwoune  • 

Aflbon  as  you  are  abfent,  ask  my  manelie,  ■  ■ 

Y ou  know  he  dares  not  tell  a  lie. 

Grac.  Indeed, 

You  are  no  fooner  out  of  fight,  but  Che 

Do’s  feele  ftrange  qualities,  then  fends  for  her  young  Do<S®r> 

Who  minifters  phyfiok  to  her,  on  her  back* 

Her  Ladiihip  lying  as  Che  wereintraac’d. 

(I  have  peep’d  in  at  the  key- hole  and  obferv’d  them) 

And  fare  his  Potions  never  faile  to  work? 

For  Che  is  fo  pleafant  in  the  taking  them, 

She  tickles  again.  - 
Corif  Ana  all's  to  make  you  merry 
W hen  y  ou  come  home. 

Qleo .  You  flatter  me,  I  am  old. 

And  wifdome  erics  beware. 

Ceri 

.  S  '  ’  .  .*  - 
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Corifc.  Old,  Duck  to  me  : 

Y ou  arc  young c Adonis* 

Grac.  Well  laid  V 
I  am  fure  ftie  V vleaits  him* 

Corifc.  I  will  not  change  thee 
For  twenty  boiftrous  young  things  without  beards. 

Thefe  briftles  give  the  gentleft  titillatious, 

A nd  foch  a  fweec  dew  Bowes  on  rherru  it  cures 
My  lij^  without  Pomatum ;  here's  a  rpund  belly, 

*  Tis  a  downe  pillow  to  my  back.  Bleep 
So  quietly  by  tt^;  arid  this  tunable’ rio/e 
( Faith  when  you  hcare  it: not)  affords  fuch  mufidc. 

That  I  curfe  all  night  Fidlers. 

Grac.  Thisisgrofle,  *  '  '  "  ;  ' 

Not  find  fhe  flouts  him.  ;  * 

Corifc.  As  I  live  I  am  jealousV 
Cleon.  Iealous !  of  me  wife  ? 

Corif,  Y es,  and  1  have  a  reafcn. 

Knowing  how  lufly  and  a&ivq  a  man  you  ate.  . 

Cleon.  'Hum,huf*J.l  '  r 

Grac.  This  is  no  cunning  quean  I  'flight,  fhe  will  make  him 
To  think, that  like  the  Stag  he  has  caft  hishorns, 

And  is  grown  young  again.  * "  ,  .  .  .  ,  >  A 

Cortf.  You  have  forgot  what  you  $d  in  your  fleep. 

And  when  y  ou  wak’d  call'd  for  a  Cawdle. 

Grac.  ’Twas  in  his  fleep. 

For  waking  1  durfl  truft  my  mother  with  him. 

Corif  I  long  to  fee  the  man  of  warre  Chora 
-Archidamus  Daughter  goes,  and  rich  Oltmpa, 

I  wiflnbt  Uiifle  the  fhow. 

Cleon.  There’s  no  contending, 

For  this  time  I  am.  pleas’d  ,but  l  ie  no  more  ©n’t.  Exeunt. 

Act.  i*  SciEN.i. 

ArchidamtUy  Cleon ,  Diphilnty  Olympiad  or  ifca> 

Cleora ,  Zanthia. 

c A rchid.  So  carelefle  we  have  been,  my  noble  Lprds, 

In  the  difpoflng  of  our  own  affaires. 

And  ignorant  in  the  art  of  government, 


The  BdnLman. 

That  now  we  need  a  Granger  to  inftru$  us. 

Yet  we  are  happy,  that  our  neighbour  Qttinth 
(Piety  ing  the  unjuft  gripe  Carthage  would  lay 
On  Syracnfa)  hath  vouchlafed  to  lend  us 
Her  man  of  men  Tmoleon  to  defend 
Our  Countrey  and  our  liberties. 

Diph.  Tisa favour  *  / u  ih  l 

We  are  unworthy  of,  and  we  may  blufh, 

Neceifity  compells  us  to  receive  it. 

Archid,  O  fhame  I  that  we  that  are  a  populous  nation* 
Ingag’d  to  liberall  nature*  for  all  bleffings 
An  Hand  can  bring  forth  ;  we  that  have  limbs, 

And  able  bodies ;  Shipping,  armes,  and  treafure, 

The  finewes  of  the  warre,  now  we  are  call’d 
To  ftand  upon  our  guardycannot  produce 
One  fit  to  be  our  Generali.  :  * 

Cleon,  I  am  old  and  fat,  - 

I  could  fay  fbmthisgelfe. 

Archid,  We  muff  obey 

The  time,  and  our  occajions,  ruinous  buildings, 

Whofe  bales  and  foundations  are  infirm, 

Muff  ufe  fupporters ;  we  are  circled  round 
With  danger,  o’ re  our  heads  with  faile-ftretch’d  wings 
Deftruft  ion  hovers,  and  a  cloud  of  mifehief 
Ready  to  break  upon  us ;  no  hope  left  us. 

That  may  divert  it3  but  our  fleeping  vertue 
Rous’d  up  by  brave  Tmoleon , 

Cleon.  When  arrives  he  ? 

Dtph.  Ke  is  expe&ed  every  houre. 

Arch  id.  The  braveries 
Of  Syracufa ,  among  whom  my  fon 
T im agorae ,  Le»Jfhenes>  and  Afotas 
(Your  hopefull  heire  Lord  Cleon)  two  daies  fince 
Rode  forth  to  meet  him,  and  attend  him  to 
The  City,  every  minute  we  expe&  s 
To  be  bleft  with  his  prefence.  1 
Cleon,  What  fhout's  this  ? 

Diph,  Tis  leconded  with  loud  muficlc. 

Archid,  Which  confirmes  x 

His  wifiVef  for  entrance.  Let  us  entertain  him 

B  _ . 
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With  all  re(jbe£blb!emnity,  and  pomp, 

A  man  may  merit,  that  comes  to  redeem  us 
From  flavery  3  and  oppreflion. 

C!ecn.  Tie  lock  up 

My  doores,and  guard  my  gold ;  thefe  Ladsof  Corinth 
Have  nimble  fingers,  and  I  feare  them  more. 

Being  within  our  walls,  than  thofe  of  Carthage, 

They  are  farre  off. 

Archid.  And  Ladies  be  it  your  care 
To  welcome  him  and  his  followers  with  all  duty  : 

For  reft  refolv’d,  their  hands  and  fwords  muft  keep  you 
In  that  full  height  of  happinefte  you  live : 

A  dreadfull  change  elfe  foil  owes.  Exe.  Arch.  CleonJ)iph 

Ohmp,  We  are  inftru&ed. 

C orife.  He  kifte  him  for  the  honour  of  my  Countrey 
With  any  ftie  in  Corinth. 

OUmp.  Were  he  a  Courtier, 

1  have  fweet  meat  in  my  Clofet  fliould  content  him. 

Be  his  pallat  nere  fo  curious. 

C orife.  And  if  need  be,  ^ 

I  have  a  Couch,  and  a  banquetting  houiS  in  my  Orchard, 
Where  many  a  man  of  honour  has  not  fcorn’d 
T o  fpend  an  afternoon. 

Olm .  Thefemenof  war. 

As  I  have  heard,  know  not  to  court  a  Lady, 

They  cannot  praife  our  draftings,  kifte  our  hands, 

V ftier  us  to  our  Litters,  tell  love  ftories. 

Commend  ourfeet,  and  legs,  and  fo  fearch  upwards. 

A  fweet  becomming  boldneffe ;  they  are  roughs 
Boiftrous  and  faweie,  and  at  the  firft  fight 
Rufflle,  and  towfe  us,  and  as  they  find  their  ftomacks 
Fall  roundly  to  it. 

Corifc.  Troth  I  like  etfi  the  better, 

I  cannot  indure  to  have  a  perfum’d  Sir 
Stand  cringing  in  the  hammes ;  licking  his  lips 
Like  a  Spaniel  over  a  Firmity  pot,  and  yet 
Has  not  the  boldnefte  to  come  on,  ©softer 
What  they  know  we  eypeeft. 

O'lymp.  We  may  commend  •-  •.,*  > 

A  Gentlemans  modefty,  manners, and  fine  language. 
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TheBend-mn. 

His’finging,  dancing,  riding  of  great  horfesi 
The  wearing  of  his  cloaths,  his  Sire  complexion, 

Take  prefcnts  from  him,  and  extoll  his  bounty, 

Y et,  though  he  obferve,  and  waft  his  ftate  upon  us. 

If  he  be  ftanch,and  bid  not  for  the  ftock 
That  we  were  bomto  traffick  with  ;  thetrathis,  ocv 
We  care  not  for  his  company.  * 

Qorife.  Mufing  Qleora  ? 

Oltmp.  She’s  ftudying  how  to  entertain  thefe  ftrangers 
And  to  engrofle  them  to  her  felf.  ::  *  .  . 

Qleora ,  Nofurely, 

I  will  not  cheapen  any  of  their  wares. 

Till  you  have  made  your  market  ,  you  will  buy 


Enter  T imag%Leof,Ajbt, 
T imeleon  in  blacks  lead  in 
by  Archi.Diyh.  Q/eon,fol« 
lowed  by  Ptfandcr,  Grao* 
culo,  Qtmbrio^nd  others. 
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I  know  at  any  rate. 

Qorife .  She  has  given  it  you. 

OUmp .  No  more,  they  come. 

The  firft  kiffefor  this  jewell. 

Archid.  It  is  your  fear. 

Which  with  a  gencrall  fuffrage 
As  to  the  fupreme  Magiftrates  furcly  tenders. 

And  praies  Timoleen  to  accept. 

Timol.  Such  honours 
To  one  ambitious  of  rule  or  titles. 

Whole  heaven  on  earth, is  plac'd  in  his  command, 
And  ablbiute  power  on  others,would  with  joy, 

And  veinesfwoln  high  with  pride,  be  entertain’d. 
They  take  not  me  ;  for  I  have  ever  lov’d 
An  cquall  freedome,  and  procIamBd  all  fuch 
As  would  uftrp  anothers  liberties. 

Rebel  Is  to  nature,  to  whofe  bounteous  bleftings 
All  men  lay  claim  as  true  legitimate  fonnes. 

But  fuch  as  have  made  forfeit  of  themfelves 
By  vinous  courles,  and  their  birth- right  loft, 

Tis  not  injuftice  they  are  mark’d  for  (laves, 
Tofervethcvertuoas;  For  my  felf,  I  know 
Honours  and  great  knployments  are  great  burthens. 
And  muft  require  an  Atlas  to  fupport  them. 

He  that  would  govern  others,  firft  fhoold  be 
The  mafter  of  himfelf,  richly  indu’d , 

With  depth  of  Vnderftandmgj  height  of  courage, 

B  2 


And 


>  —  _ 

7be  Bondrmri. 

And  thofe  remarkable  graces  which  I  dare  not 
Afcribc  untomy  felf,  : 

ylrchid.  Sir,  empty  men 
Are  Trumpets  of  their  own  deferts,  but  you 
That  are  not  in  opinion,  but  in  proof 
Really  good, and  fulLof  glorious  parts,  - 
Leave  the  report  of  what  you  are  to  fame, 

Which  from  the  ready  tongues  of  all  good  men 
Aloud  proclames  you. 

Dtyh  Beftdes  you  (land  bound. 

Having  fo  large  a  field  to  exercife 
Your  a&ive  vertues  offer’d  you,  to  impart 
Your  ft rength  to  fuch  as  need  it. 

Timoleon .  Tisconfefied. 

And  fince  you'l  have  it  fo ,  fiich  as  I  am. 

For  you  and  for  the  liberty  of  Greece 
I  am  mod  ready  to  lay  down  my  life : 

But  yet  conftder  men  of  Sjracufay  . 

Before  that  you  deliver  up  tiie  power. 

Which  yet  is  yours,  to  me,  to  whom  ’tis  given 
To  an  impartiallman,  with  whom  nor  threats. 

Nor  prayers  fhal  prevaile,  for  I  muft  fteere 
An  even  courfe. 

Orchid.  Which  is  defir’dof  all. 
rTirmL  1  imophanes  my  brother,  for  whofe  death 
I  am  tainted  in  the  world, and  foulely  tainted. 

In  whofe  remembrance  I  have  ever  worn. 

In  peace  an  warre,this  livery  of  forrow 
Can  witneffe  for  me  how  much  I  deteft 
Tyrannous  ufurpation*  with  grief 
3  muft  remember  it ;  for  when  no  perfwafion 
Could  win  him  to  defift  from  his  bad  pra&ice, 

To  change  the  Ariftocracie  of  Qorwtb 
Into  an  abfclute  Monarchy,  I  chofe  rather 
To  prove  a  pious  and  obedient  fon 
To  my  Countrey  my  beft  mother,  than  to  lend 
Aftiftance  to  Timcfhanes ,  though  my  brother. 

That  like  a  T yrant  ftrove  to  fet  his  foot 
Vpon  die  Cities  freedome. 

1  tmag.  ’  Twasa  deed 

Defer- 


The  Bond-man. 


Deferving  rather  trophies,  than  reproof. 

Leofl ;  Artfl  wiy  be  ftilf  remembred  to  your  honor  , 
If  you  forlake  us  not. 

Difh.  If  you  free  Si  city 
F rom  barbarous  Carthage  yoke,  it  will  be  laid 
In  him  you  flew  a  tyrant. 

Archid .  But  giving  way 
T  o  her  invafion,  not  vouchlafing  us 
( That  flie  to  your  protection)  ayd,and  comfort, 

*  T will  be  believ’d,  that  for  your  private  end  s 
You  kill’d  a  brother* 

Timol.  As  I  then  proceed. 

To  all  pofterity  may  that -act  be  crown’d 
With  a  deierv  a  applaule,  or  branded  with 
The  mark  of  infamy ;  Stay  yet,  ere  I  take 
This  feat  of  juftice,  or  ingage  my  felf 
To  fight  for  you  abroad ,  or  to  reform 
Your  State  at  home,  fweare  all  upon  my  fword, 
Andcalkhegodsof  S ictly  to  witnefle 
The  oath  you  take  *  that  whatlbever  I  fliall 
Propound  forfafety  of  your  Common-wealth,, 

Not  circunulcrib’d  or  bound  in,  fliall  by  you 
Be  willingly  obey’d. 

Archid.Diph.Cleon*  So  may  we  profper. 

As  we  obey  in  all  things. 

Timag.Leofi.Afo.  Andobferve 
All  your  commands  as  Oracles. 

Timol.  Do  not  repent  it.  Takes  the  State, 

OUmp.  He  asked  not  our  content. 

C orife.  He’saclownl  warrant  him. 

Olimp.  I  effred  my  felf  twice,  and  yet  the  Churle 
Would  not  falute  me. 

Cortfc.  Let  him  kifie  his  Drum, 

Tlefcve  my  lips  I  reft  on  it 

Ohmp.  He  thinks  women 
No  part  of  the  republike. 

C orife.  HelLallfind 
We  area  Common-wealth. 


C leora.  The  leffe  your  honour. 

Timol.  Firft  then  a  word  or  two,  but  without  bitternefie 


'•  #,  • 

the  Bond-man* 

(And  yet  miftake  me  not,  I  am  no  flatterer) 

Concerning  your  ill  government  of  the  State.  • 

In  which  the  |teatefl ,  nobleft,  and  moft  rich' 

Stand  in  the  nrft  file  guilty. 

Cleon .  Ha !  how’s  this  ? 

Timol.  You  have  not  as  good  Patriots  fliould  do,  ftudied 
The  publike  good,  but  your  particular  ends : 

Factious  among  your  lelves, preferring  fuch 
To  offices  and  honours, as  ne  r  read 
The  elements  of  faviag  policie. 

But  deeply  skill'd  in  all  the  principles 
That  ufher  to  deftrudf  ion. 

Leo  ft.  Sharp. 

Timag.  The  better. 

Timol  Your  Senat  houfe  which  us‘d  not  to  admit 
A  man  (how  ever  popular)  to  Hand 
At  the  Helme  of  government,  whole  youth  was  not 
Made  glorious  by  Achon>  whole  experience 
Crown'd  with  gray  baires,  gave  warrant  to  hercounfels 
Hand,  and  receiv'd  with  reverence  is  now  fill’d 
With  green  heads  that  determine  of  the  State 
Over  their  cups,  or  when  their  fated  lulls 
Afford  them  lei  lure ;  or  fupply’d  by  thole 
Who  riling  from  bale  arts >  and  fordid  thrift 
Are  eminent  for  wealth,  not  for  their  wifdome,  •  . 

Which  is  the  reafon,  that  to  hold  a  place 
In  counfell,  which  was  once  efteem’d  an  honour. 

And  a  reward  for  vertue,  hath  quite  loll 

Lullre,  and  reputation,  and  is  made 

A  mercenary  purchace.  -  . 

,  Ttmag.  He  fpeaks  home- 
Leoft .  And  to  the  purpofe. 

Timol .  From  whence  it  proceeds 
That  the  treafure  of  the  City  isingrofs’d 
By  a  few  private  men,  the  publike  coffers 
Hollow  with  want,  and  they  that  will  not  (pare 
One  talent  for  the  common  good,  to  feed 
The  pride  and  bravery  of  their  wives,  confiime 
In  plate,  in  jewells,and  fuperfluous  Haves, 

What  would  maintain  an  armie. 


O  rife* 


The  Ewd-man. 

O rife.  Have  at  us, 

Otimjf.  We  thought  we  were  forgot, 

C leora.  But  it  appeares 
You  will  be  treated  of, 

Timol.  Yet  in  this  plenty* 

And  fat  of  peace*  your  young  men  ne’re  were  train’d 
In  Martialldifcipline,and  your  fhips  unrigg’d 
Rot  in  the  harbour*  nor  defence  prepar'd. 

But  thought  unufefull,  as  if  that  the  gods 
Indulgent  to  your  (loth,  had  granted  you 
A  perpetuity  of  pride  and  pleafure. 

Nor  change  fear’d  or  expelled.  Now  you  find 
That  Carthage  looking  on  your  ftupid  lleeps. 

And  dull  fecurefhip,  was  invited  to 
Invade  your  Territories. 

Orchid.  You  have  made  us  fee.  Sir, 

To  our  fhame,  the  Countries  ficknefle :  now  from  yoU> 
As  from  a  careful!  and  a  wife  Phylitian, 

W e  do  expe&  the  cure. 

Timol.  Old  fe fired  fores 
’ Muft  be  lanc’d  to  the  quick  arid  cauteriz’d. 

Which  born  with  patience,  after  I’le  apply 
Soft  Vnguents :  For  the  maintenance  of  tb£  war 
.  It  is  decreed  all  monies  in  the  hand 
Of  private  men  fhallinfiantly  be  brought 
To  the  publike  Treafutie. 

Timag.  This  bites  fore. 

Cleon.  The  cure 

Is  worfe  than  the  difeafe ;  Tie  never  yeejd  to  it. 

What  could  the  enemy,  though  victorious, 

Infli&  more  on  us  ?  all  that  my  youth  hath  toil’d  for, 
Purchac’d  with  induftry,  and  preferv’d  with  care. 

Forc’d  from  me  in  a  moment. 

Diph.  This  rough  courfe 
Will  never  be  allow’d  of. 

Timol .  O  blind  men  1 
If  you  refufe  thefirfi  means  that  is  offer’d. 

To  give  your  wealth, no  hope’s  left  to  recover 
Y our  defp 'rate  ficknefle.  Do  y  ou  pri  ze  your  muck 
Above  your  liberties  ?  and  rather  choofe. 


To  be  made  Bond-men,  then  to  part  with  that 
To  which  already  you  are  flaves  ?  or  can  it 

Be  probable  in  your  flatteringapprehenfions. 

You  can  capitulate  with  the  Conquerour , 

And  keep  that  yours?  which  they  come  to  poffefFe, 

And  while  you  kneel  in  vain  will  raviih  from  you  ? 

But  take  your  own  waies,  brood  upon  your  golds 
Sacrifice  to  your  idoll,  and  prderve 
The  prey  intire,  and  merit  the  report 
Of  carefull  Stewards?  yeeld  a  juft  account 
To  your  proud  Mafters,  who  with  whips  of  iron 
Will  force  you  to  give  up  what  you  conceale. 

Or  teare  it  from  your  .throats ;  adorn  your  walls 
With  Perfian  hangings  wrought  of  Gold  and  Pearle; 
Cover  the  floores  on  which  they  are  to  tread 
With  coftly  Median  filks ;  perfume  the  roomes 
With  Caflia  and  Amber,  where  they  are 
To  feaft  and  revell,  while  like  fertile  groomes 
You  wait  upon  their  trenchers  ;  feed  their  eyes 
With  maffy  Plate  untill  your  Cupbords  crack 
With  the  weight  that  they  fuftain ;  fet  forth  your  wives 
And  daughters  in  as  many  vary’d  fhapes 
As  there  are  Nations,  to  provoke  their  lufts, 

And  let  them  be imbrac’d  before  your  eyes. 

The  object  may  content  you ;  and  to  perfie 
The  entertainment,  offer  up  your  fonnes. 

And  able  men  for  (lades,  while  you,  that  are 
V nfic  for  labour,  are  fpurn’d  out  to  ftarve 
Vnpjctied  in  (bme  Defart,  no  friend  by, 

Whofe  forrow  may  fpare  one  compalsionat  teare 
In  the  remembrance  of  what  once  you  were. 

Leofi.  The  blood  turns. 

Timag .  Obferve  how  old  Cleon  (hakes. 

As  if  in  pidure  he  had  fhown  him  what 
He  was  tofuffer. 

Corifc.  I  am  (ick,the  man 
Speaks  ponyards,  and  difeafes. 

Olimp,  OmyDo£for> 

I  never  (hall  recover. 

C Icora,  If  a  Virgin, 


Whofe  fpeech  was  ever  yet  uflier  d  with  fearc*  f ;  \ 

One  knowing  modefty  and  hunablc  iilen^  s  L ■;  t  r 
To  be  the  choifeft  ornaments  of  one  fexe*  rr  nu :  . 

In  the  prefence  of  fo  many  reverend  men*  i  -  • 

Struck  dumb  with  terrour  and  aftonifliment*  r;  ? 

Prefome  to  cloath  her  thought  in  vocal!  founds* 

Let  her  find  pardon.  Fir  ft,  to  you*  great  %* 

A  bafhfull  Mayd  s  thanks,  and  hefc  jealous  pr^yer^'.  vrv\ 
Wing’d  with  pure  innocence,beating  them  to  heaven 
For  all  profperity,  that  the  gods  can  give  ,  v 

To  one,  whofe  piety  muft  exa£f  their  care*  /  j  JJfi-: ;  .  ,  ,v  > 
Thus  low  I  offer.  I  ;>  h  jold  n-^d  (vgaodi  bn& 

Timol.  Tis  a  happy  Omen.  .wil.-av:  vm  vVw, 

Rife  bleft  one,  and  fpeak  boldly  :  on  myvertue  ? 

I  am  thy  warrant/rom  fo  cleere  a  fpring 
Sweet  Rivers  ever  flow. 

Cleora.  Then thusto  you  t'd  •  vo  j  •>., 

My  noble  Father,  and  thefe  Lords,  to  whom  ,  T  * 

I  next  owe  duty,  no  refpe&  forgotten  "  ,  .  ■  ■  r  * 0 d. 

To  you  my  Brother, and  thefe  bold  young  men 

(Such  I  would  have  them)  that  are,  or  fhould  b$  ,  . :  ^ 

The  Cities  fword  and  target  of  defehce*  r  ,  fi  1  q 

To  all  of  you -I  fpeak ;  and  if  a  blufli 

Steale  on  my  cheeks,  it  is  fhown  to  reprove 

Y our  palenefle,  willingly  I  would  not  fey 

Your  cowardife,  or  feare ;  think  you  all  treafute 

Hid  in  the  bowells  of  the, earth*  or  fhip-wrac’d  \ 

In  Neptunes  watry  Kingdome,  can  hold  weight. 

When  Liberty  and  honour  fill  one  fcale. 

Triumphant  Iuftice  fitting  on  the  beam  : 

Or  dare  you  but  imagine  that  your  gold  is 
T oo  deare  a  felarie  for  fiich  as  ha zard 
Their  blood,  and  lives  in  your  defence  ?  For  me 
An  ignorant  Girle,  bears  witnefle  heaven  fo  farre, 
i  prize  aSouldier,thatto  give  him  pay, 

With  fuch  Devotion  as  our  Flamens  offer 
Their  Sacrifices  at  the  holy  Altar, 

I  do  lay  down  thefe  jewells,  will  make  fale 
Of  my  fuperfluous  wardrobe  to  fupply 
The  meaneft  of  their  wants. 

C  Timol. 


The  Bond-man. 

Timol.  Brave  mafculine  fpirit  1 
D/ph.  We  arc  foown  to  our  ffoame  what  wc  in  honour 
Should  have  taught  others.  °  ( 

Archid.  Such  a  fare  example 
Muftneeds  be  followed. 

Timag.  Ever  my  deare  fitter, 

B  ut  n  w  our  Families  glory . 

Leofl .  Were  fhe  deform'd. 

The  vertue  of  her  mind  would  force  a  Stoick 
To  fue  to  be  her  fee  vant. 

Qleon .  Imuftyeeld, 

And  though  my  heart  bloud  part  with  it,  I  will 
Deliver  in  my  wealth. 

Afot.  I  would  fey  fomthing. 

But  the  truth  is,  I  know  not  what. 

7 imcl.  We  have  money, 

And  men  muft  now  be  thought  on. 

Archid.  Wecanprefle 
Of  Labourers  in  the  Countrey  (men  inur'd 
To  cold  and  heat )  ten  thoufand* 

Diph.  Or  if  need  be,  < 

In  roll  of  flaves,Iuftyand  able  Varlets* 

*  And  fit  for  fervice. 

Qleon.  They  fhall  go  for  me* 

I  will  not  pay  and  fight  too. 

Qleora.  How  1  your  Haves  ? 

O  (lain  of  honour !  once  more,  Sir,  your  pardon. 

And  to  their  fhames  let  me  deliver  what 
I  know  in  juttice  you  may  {peak. 

Timol .  Mod  gladly. 

I  could  not  wifo  my  thoughts  a  better  organ 
Than  your  tongue  toexpreffe  them. 

Qleora .  Are  you  men  ? 

(For  age  may  qualifie,  though  notexcufe 
The  backwardneffe  of  thefe)  able  young  men  ? 

Yet  now  your  Countries  liberty  ys  at  the  flake, 

Honour,  and  glorious  triumph  made  the  garland 
For  fuch  as  dare  deferve  them  a  rich  feaft 
Prepar’d  by  Vi&ory  of  immortall  viands. 

Not  for  bale  men,  but  fuch  as  with  their  fwords 


The  Bond-man. 

Dare  forceadmittance,  and  will  be  her  guefts. 

And  can  you  coldly  fatter  fuch  rewards 
To  be  propos’d  to  labourers  and  Oaves  ? 

While  you  that  areborn  noble  (to  whom  thefe  ' 
Valued  at  their  beft  rate,  are  next  to  Horfes, 

Or  other  beafts  of  carriage)  cry  ay  me, 

Like  idle  lookers  on,  till  their  proud  worth 
Make  them  become  your  Matters  ?  '  1  :i  i 

Titnol.  By  my  hopes. 

There’s  fire  enough  in  tiiis  to  make 
T oerfites  valiant. 

Qleora .  No ;  farre,farre  be  it  from  you, 
Lecthofeof  meaner  quality  contend. 

Who  can  indure  moft  labour ;  plow  the  earthi 
And  think  they  are  rewarded,  when  their  fweat 
Brings  home  a  fruitfullharveft  to  their  Lords ; 

Let  them  prove  good  artificers ,  and  ferve  you  : 

For  ufe  and  ornament ;  but  not  prefume 
To  touch  at  what  is  noble,ifyou  think  them 
Vnworthy  totatt  of  thofe  Cates  you  feed  on, 
v  Or  weare  fuch  coftly  garments ;  will  you  grant  them 
.  The  priviledge  and  prerogative  of  great  minds. 
Which  you  were  born  to  ?  Honour  won  in  warre, 
And  to  be  ttil’d  prefervers  of  their  Countrey, 

Are  titles  fit  for  free  and  generous  fpirits, 

And  not  for  bond-men,  had  I  been  born  a  man. 

And  fuch  ne  re  dying  glories  made  the  prize 
To  bold  Heroike  courage,  by  Diana , 

I  would  not  to  my  Brother,nay  my  Father, 

Be  brib'd  to  part  with  the  leatt  piece  of  honour 
I  ttiould  gain  in  this  adion. 

'  TimoL  She’s infpir’d. 

Or  in  her  fpeaks  the  Genius  of  your  Countrey, 

To  fire  your  blood  in  her  defence.  I  am  rap’d 
With  the  imagination.  Noble  mayd, 

Timoleon is  your  Souldier,and  willlweat 
Drops  of  his  heft  blood,  but  he  will  bring  home 
Triumphant  conqiicft  to  you.  Let  me  weare 
Your  colours,  Lady,  and  though  youthfu  II  heats 
That  look  no  further  than  your  outward  form. 


The  Bond-wan.: 

Are  long  fince  buried  me,  wlule  I  live* 

I  am  a  condanc  lover  of  your  mind. 

That  does  tranfeend  all prefidents. 

Cleora.  Tis  an  honour,  ,,  Gives  her  Scarf. 

And  lo  I  do  receive  it*  •/.  f 

Corifc .  Pox  upon  it. 

She  has  got  the  dart  of  us.  I  could  ev’n  burd 
With  envie  at  her  fortune. 

Olimf.  A  raw  young  thing, 

We  have  too  much  tongue  fomtimesour  husbands  lay. 

And  die  out-  drips  us. 

Leofl.  J  am  for  the  journey. 

T imag,  May  al  1  dileafes  doth  and  lechery  bring, 

Fall  w  on  him  that  daiesat  home. 

J  o  'id.  Though  old,  * 

Ifv  i  be  there  in  perfon. 

Diph,  SowilU. 

Me  thinks  1  am  not  what  I  was,  her  words 
Have  made  me  younger  by  a  Icore  of  yeares, 

Than  I  was  when  I  came  hither. 

Cleon,  Jam  dill 

Old  Cleony  fat  and  unweldy,  I  fhall  never 
Make  a  good  ibtrldier,  and  therfore  defire 
To  be  excus’d  at  home. 

Tis  my  fuit  too. 

I  am  a  gridle,  and  thefe  fpider  fingers 
Will  never  hold  a  fword.  Let  11s  alone 
To  rule  the  Slaves  at  home,  I  can  fo  yerk  ’em. 

But  in  my  confidence  I  fhall  never  prove 
Good  Iuftice  in  the  warre. 

Timol.  Have  your  defires. 

You  would  be  burthens  to  us,  no  way  aids. 

Lead  faired  to  the  Temple,  firft  weM  pay 
A  facrifice  t©  the  god  s  for  good  lucccfe. 

For,  all  great  actions  the  wifh’d  courfe  do  run, 

That  are, with  their  allowance, well  begun.  Exeunt  all  hut 

Pifan.  Stay  Cfwbrio^tld  Gracculo,  the  Slaves. 

Cimb .  The  bufinefle  ? 

Vifan,  Meet  me  to  morrow  night  neere  to  the  Grove 
Neighbouring  the  Ead  part  of  the  City. 


The  Bond'tnM. 

i 

Grac .  Well* 

Pifitn.  And  bring  the  reft  of  our  condition  with  you? 

I  have  fbm  thing  to  impart  may  break  our  fetters, 

If  you  dare  fecond  me. 

Cimb .  We'l  notfaile* 

Grac .  Aeart-rope 
Shall  not  bind  me  at  home* 

'  Ptftwd.  Think  ©n't,  and  pro/per.  Exeunt 

Act*  a.  Sc^en.  i. 

rehidamus,  Tmagorasy  L c oft h erics,  with  Gorgets , 

Piftwder. 

Archtd .  So,  fo,  tis  well,  how  do  I  look  ? 

Pi  fan.  Moft  fprightfully. 

Archid .  I  /brink  not  in  the  (houlders,  though  I  am  old, 
lam  tough,  fteele  to  the  back,  I  have  not  wafted 
My  flock  of  ftrength  in  feather-beds :  here’s  an  arm  too* 
There’s  ftuftc  in’t,  and  I  hope  will  ufeafword 
As  well  as  any  beardleffe  boy  of  you  all. 

Timag.  I  am  glad  to  fee  you,  Sir,  lo  well  prepar’d 
To  indure  the  travaile  of  the  warre. 

Archid.  Go  to  flrrah, 

J  (ball  indure,  when  Ibme  of  you  keep  your  Cabins, 

For  all  your  flaunting  feathers,  nay  Leofthenes 
You  are  welcome  too,  all  friends  and  fellowes  now* 

Leoft.  Your  fervantSir. 

^Archtd.  Pifb,  leave  thele  complements. 

They  ftinck  in  a  louldiers  mouth, I  could  be  merry, 

For  now  my  Gown’s  offifarwell  gravity. 

And  muft  be  bold  to  put  a  queftion  to  you. 

Without  offence,  1  hope. 

Leoft.  Sir,  what  you  pleafe. 

Arch  id.  And  you  will  anfwer  truly  ? 

Timag.  On  our  words ,  Sir.  . 

Archtd.  Go  to?  then,  I  prefume  you  will  confefle> 

That  you  are  two  notorious  whore-mafters. 

Nay,  fpare  your  blufbing,  I  have  been  wild  my  felfy 
A  fnatch,  or  fo,  for  phyfick,  does  no  harm  ; 

Nay,  it  is  phyfick,  if  us'd  moderately, 
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But  to  lie  at  rack  and  manger. 

Leofi .  Say  we  ftiould  grant  this, 

For  if  wefti6ulddenyit,you*lnotbeleeveus# 

W hat  will  you  inferre  upon  it  ? 

•Archid.  What  you’I  groan  for, 

I  feare,  when  you  come  to  the  tcft.  Old  (lories  tell  us 
There  is  aMoneth  call’d  O£lober,  which  brings  in 
Cold  weather,  there  are  trenches  too,  *tis  rumour’d. 

In  which  to  (land  all  night  to  the  knees  in  water. 

In  gallants  breeds  the  tooth-ach  ;  there’s  a  (port  too. 

Nam’d  lying  Perdieu  (do  you  mark  me)  ’tisa  game, 

Which  you  mud  learn  to  play  at :  now  in  thele  featons. 

And  choife  variety  of  exercifes, 

(Nay  I  come  to  you)  and  fa  ft  not  for  Devotion, 

Your  rambling  hunt-fmock  feels  ftrange  alterations. 

And  in  a  frofty  morning  looks  as  if 
He  could  with  cafe  creep  in  a  pottle  pot 
In  (lead  of  his  Miftris  placket,  then  he  curies 
The  timefpent  in  midnight  vifitations, 

And  finds,  what  he  (uperfluoufly  parted  with. 

To  be  reported  good,  at  length,  and  well  breath’d. 

But  if  rctriv  d  into  his  back  again,  EmeJDtpb* &  Chora . 

Would  keep,  him  warmer  than  a  Scarlet  waft-coat. 

Or  an  armou  r  lin’d  with  furre.  O  welcome, welcome. 

You  have  cut  off  my  dilcourfe,  but  I  will  perfic 
My  lecfture  in  the  Camp. 

Diph .  Come,  we  are  flay’d  for, 

The  Generali  s  a  fire  for  a  remove. 

And  longs  to  be  in  adion* 

Orchid.  Tis  my^wifti  too. 

We  mud  part,  nay  no  tears,  my  bell  Cleora> 

I  fhall  melt  too,  and  t  hat  were  ominous. 

Millions  of  bleffmgs  on  thee,  all  that’s  mine, 

N  \  I  give  up  to  thy  charge,  and  firrah,  look 
Y ou  with  that  care  and  reverence  obferve  her, 

As  you  would  pay  to  me ;  a  kiffe,  farwell  Girle, 

JDiph ,  Peace  wait  upon  you,faireone.  Ex*  Arclnid. Tliph* 
Timag.’Tweve  impertinence  Ptfandcr, 

To  wifh  you  to  be  carefullof  your  Honour, 

That  ever  keep  in  pay  a  Guard  about  you 
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Of  faichfull  vertues :  Farwell  friend,  I  leave  yon 
To  wipe  our  kiffes  off,  I  know  that  Lovers 
Part  with  more  circumftance  and  ceremony* 

Which  I  give  way  to.  Exit  *1 

Leofi,  Tis  a  noble  favour. 

For  which,  I  ever  ow  you,  we  are  alone. 

But  how  I  fhould  begin,  or  in  what  language 
Speak  the  unwilling  word  of  parting  from  you* 
lam  yet  to  learn. 

Cleora,  And  ftill  continue  ignorant. 

For  I  muft  be  moft  cruel!  to  my  felf. 

If  I  fhould  teach  you. 

Leofi .  Yet  it  muft  be  fpoken. 

Or  you  will  chide  my  flacknefle,  you  have  fir* d  me 
With  the  heat  of  noble  action  to  ddervc  you. 

And  the  leaft  fpark  of  honour,  that  tooke  life 
From  yout  fweet  breath,  ftill  fam*d  by  it,  and  cherilVd, 

Muft  mount  up  in  a  glorious  flame,  or  I 
Am  much  unworthy. 

Cleora .  May  it  not  burn  here. 

And  as  a  Sea-mark  ferve  to  guide  true  Lovers 
(Toft  on  the  Ocean  of  luxurious  wi flics) 

Safe  from  the  rocks  of  luft  into  the  harbour 
Of  pure  affection  ?  rifing  up  an  example,  . 

Which  after  times  fiiall  witnefle  to  our  glory, 

Firft  took  from  us  beginning. 

Leofi.  Tis  a  happinefle. 

My  duty  to  my  Countrey  j  and  mine  Honour 
Cannot  content  to,  befides,  adde  to  thefe. 

It  was  our  plealure,  fortify'd  by  perfwafion. 

And  ftrength  of  reafoo,  for  thegenerall  good, 

That  I  ftiould  go.  Cleora,"  Alas,  I  then  was  witty 
To  plead  againft  my  felf,  and  mine  eye  fix’d 
Vpon  the  hill  of  Honour*  ne’re  d  feended 
To  look  into  the  vale  of  certain  dangers, 

Through  which  you  were  to  cut  your  paflage  toit. 

Leofi .  Pie  flay  at  home  then.' 

Cleora.  No,  that  muft  not  be. 

For  (b  to  ferve  my  own  ends,  and  to  gain 
A  petty  wreath  my  felf,  I  rob  you  of 
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A  certain  triumph,  which  muft  full  upon  you* 

Or  Vertu’s  turn’d  a  handrmayd  to  blind  fortune ; 

How  is  my  (oule  divided  !  to  confirm  you 
In  the  opinion  of  the  world,  moft  worthy 
To  be  belov'd  (with  me  you  are  at  the  height. 

And  can  advance  no  furtherjl  muft  (end  you 
To  court  the  goddefle  of  ftcrn  warre,  who  if 
She  fee  you  with  my  eyes, will  ne  re  return  you, 

But  grow  enamour’d  of  you. 

Leofi .  Sweet,  take  comfort; 

And  what  I  offer  you,  you  muft  vouchfafe  me, 

Or  I  am  wretched  i  all  the  dangers,  that 
I  can  incounter  in  the  war,  are  trifles ; 

My  enemies  abroad  to  be  concern'd > 

Tbedreadfull  foes,  that  have  the  power  to  hurt  me, 

I  leave  at  home  with  you. 

Qleor .  With  me  ? 

Leofi.  Nay,  in  you, 

In  every  part  about  you,  they  are  arm'd 
Tofightagainftme.  '  .  i 

Lie  or.  Where  ?  :  .  _-k'  .  , 

Leofi.  Thefs  no  perfection 
That  you  are  Miftris  of,  but  mufters  up 
-  A  Legion  againft  me,  and  all  fworn 
To  my  deftrudion. 

Clear .  This  is  ftrange  1 
Leofi.  But  true,fweec, 

Ex  ceffe  of  love  can  work  fuch  miracles. 

Vpon  this  Ivory  forhead  are  intrench’d 
Ten  thoufand  rivalls,  and  thele  Sunnes  command 
Supplies  from  all  the  world,  on  pain  to  forfeit 
Their  comfortable  beames ;  thefe  Ruby  lips, 

A  rich  Exchequer  toaffure  their  pay ; 

>  This  hand,  Sibillas  golden  bough  to  guard  them 
Through  hell,and  horror,to  the  Elyzltan  fprings ; 

Which  whol  not  venture  for  ?  and  flaould  I  name 
Such  as  the  vertues  of  your  mind  invite. 

Their  numbers  would  be  infinite. 

Cleor.  Can  you  think 
I  may  be  tempted? 

Leofi. 
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Leofi.  You  were  never  prov'd. 

For  me  I  have  convers’d  with  you  no  farther 
Then  would  become  a  Brother.  1  ne’re  tun'd 
Loofe  Notes  to  your  chafte  eares;  ©r  brought  rich  prefents 
For  my  Artillery,  to  batter  downe 
The  fortrcfle  of  your  honour;  nor  endevor’d 
To  make  your  blood  runne  high  at  folemne  Feafts 
With  Viands,  that  provoke;(the  Ipeeding  Philtres) 

I  work’d  no  bauds  to  tempt  yen;  neuer  practis’d 
The  cunning,  and  corrupting  Arts  they  ftudie 
That  wanderin  the  wilde  Maze  ofdeftre; 

Honeft  Simplicitie  and  Trueth  were  all 
The  Agents  I  imployd,and  when  I  came 
To  fee  you,  it  was  with  that  reverence 
As  I  beheld  the  Altars  ofthe  gods  ; 

And  love  that  came  along  with  me,  was  taught 
To  leave  his  Arrowes,and  his  Torch  behinde. 

Quench’d  in  my  feare  to  give  offence. 

Cleora,  And'twas 

That  modefty  that  tooke  me,  and  preferves  me, 

Like  a  frefli  Rofe,  in  mineowne  naturall  fweetnefle; 
Which  ftilli’d  with  the  touch  ofimpure  hands, 

Loofe  both  fent  and  beauty. 

Leoft.  ViVLtyClcora,  : 

W  hen  I  am  abfent,  as  I  muff  go  from  you; 

(  Such  is  the  cruelty  my  fare)and  leave  you  ' 
Vnguardcd,  to  the  violent  alfaults 
Of  loofe  temptations;  when  the  memory 
Of  my  fo  many  yeares  of  Love,  and  fervice. 

Is  loft  in  other  obje&s ;  when  you  are  courted 
By  Inch  as  keep  a  Catalogue  of  their  Conquefts, 

Wonne  vpon  credulous  Virgins;  when  nor  Father 
Is  here  to  owe  you;Brother  to  advife  you; 

Nor  your  poore  fervant  by,  to  keep  fuch  off, 

By  lull  inftru&ed  how  to  vndermine. 

And  blow  yourchaftity  vp?  when  your  weake  fenfes 
At  once  affaulted,  fhalJ  conipire  againft  you; 

How  can  you  ftandrYaith  though  you  fall, and  I 
The  judge,  before  whom  you  then  flood  accus’d, 
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I  flionld  acquit  you. 

-  Cleora.  Will  you  then  confirrae, 

That  love, and  jealoufie, though  of  different  natures, 
Muft  of  neceffity  be .?  the  younger, 

Created  onel  y  t o  defeate  the  elder, 

And  fpoyle  him  of  his  Birth-right :  tis  not  well. 

But  being  to  part,  I  will  not  chide,  Ivvill  not. 

Not  with  one  tillable,  or  ceare  exprefle, 

How  deeply  I  am  wounded  with  the  arrowcs 
Of  your  diftruft :  but  when  that  you  foati  heare 
At  yourreturne,  how  I  have  borne  my  felfe. 

And  what  an  auftere  penance  I  take  on  me, 
Tofatisfie  your  doubts  :  when  like  a  V ? (tail 
I  focw  you  to  your  foame,  the  fire  ftil!  burning, 
Committed  to  my  charge  by  true  affection, 

The  people  ioyuing  with  you  in  the  wonder. 

When  by  the  glorious  fpicndor  of  my  fuffrings, 

The  prying  eyes  ofjealoufie  are  ftruck  btinde. 

The  monfter  too  that  feeds  on  leare,evn  ftarv’d 
For  want  of  teeming  matter  to  accufe  me, 

Expect  Lcoflhenes ,  a  foarpe  rcproofe 
From  my  juft  anger. 

Leofi .  What  will  you  doe  ? 

Qlcora.  Obey  mee. 

Or  from  this  minute  you  are  a  ftranger  to  me. 

And  doe  it  without  reply :  all  feeing  Sunne, 

Thou  witnefle  of  my  innocence,  thus  I  clofe 
Mine  eyes  againft  thy  comfortable  light. 

Till  the  retutne  of this  diftruft  full  man. 

Now  binde’em  furc,nay  doo’t,  ifvncompeld 
I  Joofe  this  knot,  vntill  the  hands  chat  made  it 
Be  pleas’d  to  untie  it,  may  confuming  plagues 
Fall  heauy  on  me, pray  yon  guide  me  to  your  lips, 
This  kiffe,when  you  come  backe  foal  I  be  a  Virgin 
T o  bid  you  welcome  :Nay,  I  hauc  not  done  yet. 

I  will  continue  dumbe,  and  you  once  gone 
No  Accent  foall  come  from  me:  now  to  my  chamber, 
MyTombe,  if  you  mifearry  :  there  Tie  (pend 
My  houresin  blent  mourning,  and  thus  much 
Shall  be  reported  of  me  to  my  glory 
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And  you  donfeffe  it, whet  her  I  live  or  die> 

My  chaftity  triumphs  over  your  jealoufie. 

Act. 2.  Sc.2« 

Afotiu>  Gracculo. 

. A[ot .  You  Slave, you  Dog,downe  Curr. 

Grac.  Hold^good  young  matter. 

For  pities  fake. 

Afot.  Now  am  I  in  my  kingdome. 

Whofayes  I  am  not  valiant?  I  begin 
To  frowne  agamquake  villaine. 

Grac.  So  I  do,  Sir, 

Your  looks  are  Agues  to  me. 

Afot.  Are  they  To  Sir, 

'Slight, if  I  had  them  at  this  bey, that  flout  me* 

Ana  lay  I  look  like  a  fheep,and  an  Afle,l'de  make 'em 
Feele,that  I  am  a  Lion. 

Grac .  Do  not  roare  Sir, 

As  you  are  a  valiant  beaft :  but  do  you  know 
Why  you  u  e  me  thus  ? 

Afot .  Tie  beat  thee  a  little  morCi 
Then  ftudy  for  a  reafon  ;  O  I  have  it ; 

One  brake  a  jeft  on  me, and  then  I  fwore, 

Becaufe  I  durft  not  ftrike  him,when  I  came  home 
That  I  would  breake  thy  Bead. 

Grac .  Pox  on  his  mirth, 

I  am  fare  l  mournefor’t. 

A  Jot.  Remember  too,  I  chaise  you 
To  teach  my  Horfe  good  matters;  yet  this  morning 
As  I  rode  to  take  the  ayre,th*untucord  lade 
Threw  me  aid  kickt  me. 

Grac.  I  thank  him  fork:. 

Aot.  What’s  that? 

Grac.  I  fay,  Sir,  i*le  teach  him  to  hold  his  heeles, 

If  you  will  held  your  fingers. 

Afot.  l  ie  chink  upon  t.  -  s 

Grac.  I  am  bruis'd  to  jelly ;  better  be  a  dog, 

Than  (lave  to  a  foo  e  or  coward. 

Afot.  Here’s  my  mother.  Em.Confc.&  Zanth. 
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She  is  chaftifing  too :  How  brave  we  IWef 
That  have  our  flaves  to  beat,  to  keep  us  m  breath, 

When  we  wane  exercife  ? 

Corifc*  Carelcffe  harlotry,  String  her. 

Look  to’t,  if  a  Curie  fall,  or  wind,  or  Sun 
Take  my  complexion  off,  /  will  not  leave 
One  haire  upon  thine  head. 

Grac.  Here’s  a  fecond  fhow 
Of  the  family  of  pride. 

Corifc.  Fie  on  thefe  warres, 

I  am  ftarv’d  for  want  of  a&ion,not  a  gamefter  leit 
To  keep  a  woman  play  :  if  this  world  laft 
A  little  longer  with  us,  Ladies  muft  ftudy 
Some  new  found  Myftery  to  coole  one  another, 

Wc  fhall  burn  to  cinders  clfe >  /  have  heard  there  have  beens 
Such  arts  in  a  long  vacation  ;  would  they  were 
Reveal’d  to  me  :  they  have  made  my  Doffor  too 
Phyfitiantothe  Armie,hewasus*d 
To  ferve  the  turne  at  a  pinch :  but  /  am  now 
Quite  unprovided. 

Grac .  My  mother  in  law  is  fure 
At  her  devotion. 

C wife.  There  are  none  but  our  flaves  left. 

Nor  are  they  to  be  trufted ;  fome  great  womea 
(Which /cold  name)  in  a  dearth  pfVifitants, 

Rather  than  be  idle,  nave  been  glad  to  play 
At  fmali  game,  but  /am  fo  fqueafie  ftomaefed* 

And  from  my  youth  have  been  lb  us’d  to  dainties, 

/  cannot  taft  fuch  groffe  meat ;  fome  that  are  hungry 
Draw  on  their  flioomakeis,  and  take  a  fall 
From  fuch  as  mend  Mats  in  their  Galleries ; 

Or  when  a  Taylor  fettles  a  petticoat  on, 

Take  meafure  of  his  bodkin ;  fie  upon  t, 

Tis  bafe ;  for  my  part,  / could  rather  lie  with 
A  gallants  breeches,  and  conceive  upon  'em. 

Than  ftoop  folow. 

4 fit.  Faire  Madam,  and  my  mother. 

Corifc.  Leave  the  laft  out,  it  fmelis  rank  of  the  Countrre, 
And  fbewes  courfe  breeding,  your  true  Courtier  knowes  not 
His  neecej  or  lifter  from  another  woman, 

'  If 
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•»  r  ,  »  t  --■* 

If  /he  be  apt  and  cunning*  I  could  tempt  now 
This  foofc,but  he  will  be  To  long  a  working. 

Then  hee’s  my  Husbands  ion ;  the  fitter  to 
Supply  his  wants,  I  have  the  way  already. 

Tie  try  ifit  will  take ;  when  were  you  with 
Your  M  iftrisjfa  ire  Clear  a.  ■  ;  1 

tsffot.  Twodayesfithence,  *  / 

But  lliee  s  fo  coy  forlooth,that  ere  I  can 

Speak  a  pen  d  Ipeech  I  have  bought  and  ftudiedfor  her. 

Her  woman  calls  her  away.  ■  v 

Corifc .  Here’s  a  dull  thing,  '  ' ;  ■  ’  1  >  - 

But  better  taught  I  hope, ‘fend  off  your  man.  * 

Afot.  Sirra,begone. 

Grae.  This  isthefirfi:  good  turne, 

She  ever  did  me.  Exit  Gr&cculo. 

Cortf.  We’le  have  a  Scaene  of  mirth,'-  ^  !  f 

I  muft  not  have  you  fham’d  for  want  of  pra&ife. 

I  ftand  here  for  Cleora> and  do  you  heare  Minion, 

(That  you  may  tell  her, what  her  woman  (hold  do)' 

Repeat  the  leffon  over,that  I  taught  you 
When  my  yong  Lord  came  to  vifit:  me jtf you  mifle 
In  a  Syllable  or  pofturel 
Zmt.  Iamperfe&. 

Afot.  W ould  I  were  fb :  I  feare  I  (hall  be  out. 

Corif  If  yon  are, i’le  help  you  in.  Thus  /  walkemufing  t 
You  are  toenterand  as  youpaffeby. 

Salute  my  woman ;  be  but  bold  enough, 

Youfe  fpeed  I  warrant  you :  begin. 

A  fit.  Have  at  it. 

’Save  thee  fweet  heart.  Akifle. 

Zant.  V ?ntu  forbid  Sir, 

I  (hould  prefume  to  tafie  your  Honors  lips 
Before  my  Lady. 

Corif  This  is  well  on  both  parts. 

Afot.  How  does  thy  Lady  ? 

Zant.  Happy  in  your  Lorfhip, 

As  often  as  (he  thinks  on  you. 

Corif.  Very  good. 

This  wench  will  learnein  time. 

Afot.  Does  (he  think  of  me  ? 

Zant. 
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Zaut.  O  Sirind  (peaks  the  bed  of yQMdtnires 

Your  wit,  your  clQche%di;Jepa. fcjat;  d  fwears  but  chat 
Y ou  are  not  forward  enough  for  a  lord  you  were 
The  moft  cotnpIeat,and  absolute  man ;  i'ie  (hew 
Your  Lordftiip  a  Secret 
A  fit.  Not  of  thine  owne? 

2W.O  no,  fir, 

’Tis  of  my  Lady,  but  vpon  your  honour. 

You  mud  coneeaie  it. 

Afit.  By  al!  meanes. 

Zambia.  Sometimes 

I  he  with  my  La^y  ,as  the  lad  night  I  did, 

Shee  could  not  fiy  her  prayers,  for  thinking  of  you. 

Nay,  die  talked  of  you  in  r^r  fleepe,and  figh’U  out* 

O  fweet  ^ fetus,  fure  thou  art  fo  backward 
That  I  mud  ravifh  thee,  and  in  that  fervor 
Sh^  tooke  me  in  her  armes^hieyv  me  ypqn  her, 

Kis’d  me,  and  hug'd  me, and  then  wak'd^ndwept 
Bccauie  ’twa$  but  a  d  reapae. 

Qorifc.  This  will  bring  him  on, :  r  ;  \  - 

Or  hee’s  a  hjocke.  Agpod  girie  l 
yd  fit.  I  am  mad. 

Till  I  am  at  it.  ..... 

Zant.  Be  not  put  off,  Sir, 

W ith  a  way » !  dare  not ;  fie  you  are  immoded , 

My  Brother’s  vp,my  father  will  hcar,dioot  hpme>fir, 
you  cannot  miffe  the  marke. 

ydfit .  Ther's  for  thy  counfaile. 

This  is  the  faired  interlude,  if  it  prove  earned, 

I  (hall  widi  J  were  a  player. 

Qorifc.  Now  my  turnecomes. 

I  am  exceeding  ficke,  pray  you  fend  my  page 
For  young  Afitus ,  I  cannot  live  without  him, 

Pny  him  to  vifit  me,  yet  when  hee’s  ptefent, 

I  mud  be  Grange  to  him. 

ydfit.  Not  fo  :  you  are  caught. 

Loe  whom  you  wifh  beho  d  Afitus  here  ! 

Qorifc .  You  wait  well,  Mudon  diortly  T  flhall  not  (peak 
My  thoughts  in  my  privat  Chamber,  buc  they  mud 
Lie  open  to  ciilcouery 

j4f9t. 
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Afot.  ’Slid  ftiee’s  angry.  '  !  ,1:  .  '  . 

Zant.  No,  no,  Sir ,  jTie  hot  feemes  fb.  To  her  again. 

Afot.  Lady, T  Would  defcend  to  kiffe  your  hand; 

But  that  ’tis  glov’d ,  and  Civic  makes  tneiicke; 

A  nd  to  p  relume  to  tafte  y  pur  tips  norfafe,  / 

Your  woman  by:  '  )fi: 

Corifc .  She’s  no  obfcrver. 

Of  whom  I  grace.  Zant*  Lookes  on  a  Book> 

Afot.  She’s  at  herbooke,0  rare !  ktffos  her 
Corifc.  A  kifle  forentertainement  isfufficient : 

Too  much  of  one  difh  cloyes  me.  .  .  n  ^  r;,  - 

Afot  us.  I  would  ferve  in 
The  fecond  courfe,  but  ft  ill  I  feare  your  woman. 

Corifc.  Y ou  are  very  cautelous.  Zanthia  fremes  to fleepe. 

Afotus.  ’Slight  fheesafteep!  ; 

’Tiipictyjthefe  inftru&ions  are  not  printed : 

They  would  fell  well  tochamber-maids>’tis  no  time  now 
To  play  with  my  goodfortune,and  your  favor* 

Yet  to  be  taken, as  they  fay :  a  (cout 

T o  give  the  fignall  when  the  enemie  comes,  Exit  Zanthia . 

Were  now  worth  gold :  Shees  gone  to  watch. 

A  way  ter  fo  train’d  vp  were  worth  a  million, 

To  a  wanton  Cttic  Madame. 

Corifc.  Y ou  are  growne  conceited . 

Afot.  You  teach  me;  Lady  now  your  Cabinet. 

Corif.  You  fpeake,  as  it  wete  yours. 

Afot.  When  we  are  there, 
lie  fhow  you  my  beft  evidence. 

Corifc.  Hold  you  forget, 

I  only  play  Clcora  spart. 

Afot.  No  matter  , 

Now  we  haue  begun, let’s  end  the  a&. 

Corifc .  Forbear,  Sir, 

Your  Fathers  wife.?  " 

Afot.  Why. being  Hcyre,  lam  bound. 

Since  he  can  make  no  fatisfa&ion  to  you. 

To  fee  his  debts  paid.  Enter  Zanthia  running 

Zanthia.  Madame,  my  Lord. 

Corifc.  Fall  off, 

I  muft  trifle  with  the  time  too ; 

Afo 
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tbeBoni-man.  , 

Pox  on  his  toothlefle  chaps, he  cannot  defc ' 
Himfeife,yet  hinderafuch  as  have  good  flomacks.  Enter  Cleon 
Cleon.  Where  arc  you.  Wife  ?  I  fainc  would  goe  abroad, 

But  cannot  finde  my  (laves,  that  beare  my  Litter : 

/am  tyr’d , your  fhouTder, fonne;  nay  fvyeet,  thy  hand  too, 

A  turne  or  to  in  the  Garden,  and  then  to  (upper 
And  fb  to  bed.  ,  ^  :  '• 

.  Never  to  rife* 7  hope,  m ore.  Exeunt* 

.  t  y  '  *  -  *  y  i  f  j  ”  **  *•  .  *  /*  *  ,  *  • 

\.:;:'A:GT«2*  SciEN.  Sf  .. 

,  ,  rv.  n  •  ■  ~  *  ~  •*  J?  .  \ .  )  1 

Pifinder3Poliphron,  bringing  forth  a  Table . 

/V/2m*.  Twill  take, /warrant  thee. 

Polip.  You  may  doe  your  pleafure  : 

But,  in  my  judgment,bettcr  to  make  vfe  of 
The  prefent  opportunity.  •  V.  ; 

Pi  fin.  No  more.  Enter  Cimbrio^Gracculo^  and  Slaves, 

Poltf .  / am  filenod.  , 

Pi  fin.  More  wine,  pray  thee  drinks  hard  >friend. 

And  when  we  are  hot,  what  ever  I  propound, 

Second  with  vehemency :  men  of  your  wordes,  all  welcome, 
Slaves  vfe  uo  eeremonie,  fit  downe,  heer's  a  health, 

Polif.  Let  it  runrie,  fill  every  man  his  Glafle. 

Grace .  We  looke  for  no  way  tersj  this  is  Wine. 

Pifin.  The  better. 

Strong*  lufty  wine :  drinke  deepe,  this  juyee  will  make  vs 
As  free  as  our  Lords.  Drinkgs, 

Grace .  But  if  they  fi  ndc,  wee  taft  it, 

We  are  all  damn’d  to  the  quarry,  during  life, 

Without  hope  ofredemption.  ‘ , 

Pifin.  Pifh,  for  that 

Wee’l talke anon:  another roufe,  we  loofe  time,  Erinkes , 

When  our  low  blood’s  wound  vp  a  little  higher, 
l’le  offer  my  defigne;  nay,  we  arecolde  yet, 
Thefeglaffescontaine  nothing;  doe  me  right  Takes  the  bottle • 
As  e’re  you  hope  for  liberty  .’Tis  done  bravely, 

H ow  doe  you  feele  your  lelves  now? 

Ctmb .  T  begin 

To  have  ftrange  Conundrums  in  my  head. 

Grace.  And  I, 

v-  '  ,  '  To 
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To  loath  bafe  water :  I  would  be  hang’d  in  peace  now. 

For  one  moneth  oflueh  holi-dayes 
Pifand.  Anage,Boyes*  * 

And  yet  defie  the  whip,  if  you  are  men, 

Or  darebeleeve,  you  have  (doles. 

Cimb,  We  are  no  Breakers : 

Grace .  Nor  Whores,whofe  markes  are  out  oftheir  mouthes. 
They  hardly  can  get  fait  enough  to  keep  ’em  (they  heve  none. 
From  (linking  above  ground. 

JPtfand.  Our  Lords  are  no  gods? 

Grac.  They  are  Divels  to  vs, I  am  fare. 

Pifaxd.  Butfubjcil  to 
Colde,  hunger,  and  difeafes. 

Grac .  In  abundance. 

Your  Lord,  that  Cedes  no  ach  in  his  chine  at  twentie. 

Forfeits  his  priviledge,how  fhould  theirChyrurgion  build  elfe. 
Or  ride  on  their  Foot-  cloathes 
Bifand.  Equall  nature  falliion’d  us 
All  in  one  molde :  The  Beare  lerves  not  the  Beare, 

Nor  the  Wolfe,the  Wolfe;*twas©ds  of  ftrength  in  tyrants, 
That  pluck’d  the  firft  linkc  from  the  Golden  chayne 
With  which  that  thing  of things  bound  in  the  world. 

Why  then,  fince  we  are  taught,  by  their  examples. 

To  love  our  Libertie,  if  not  Command, 

Should  the  ftrong  ferve  the  weake,the  fair  deform’d  ones  ? 

Or  fuch  as  know  the  caufe  of  things,  pay  tribute 
To  ignorant  fooles  ?  All’s  but  the  outward  gloffe 
And  politicke  forme,  that  doesdiftinguifh  us. 

Cjmbrioy  thou  art  a  ftrong  man ;  if  in  place  .rr  \ 

Of  carrying  burthens,  thou  hadftbeene  trayn’d  vp 
In  Martiall  difeipline, thou  mightft  have  proud 
A  Generali,  fit  to  lead  and  fight  f orS'tc'tbe , 

Asfortunatea  s'tmoleon 

•y 

Qjmbno'  A  little  fighting 
will  feme  a  Generals  turn. 

P/faxd.  Thou,  Gracculo, 

Haft  fluencieofLanguage3quiekconceit, 

And  I  thinke,  cover’d’with  a  Senators  robe, 

Formally  let  on  the  Bench,  thou  would  ft  appearc  ^ 

As  brave  a  Senator. 
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Grace.  Would  1  had  Lands, 

Or  money,  to  buy  a  place;  and  if  I  did  not  (Chayne, 

Sleepe  on  the  bench,  with  the  drOwfieftof’embPlay  with  my 
Looke  on  my  watch,  when  my  guts  chim'd  twelve,  and  were 
A  ft  ate  Beard,with  my  Barbers  help^ranke  with’em 
In  their  mod  ehoyce  peculiar  gifts ;  degrade  me 
And  put  me  to  drinke  water  againe,  which(no  w 
I  have  rafted  Wine)  were  poy  (on. 

Tifand.  ’Tis  (poke  nobly. 

And  like  a  Gown-man,  none  ofthefe  J  thinke  too, 

But  would  prove  good  Burgers. 

Grace.  Hum  :  the  fooles  are  modeft. 

I  know  their  inftdes :  here’s  an  ill*  fac’d  fellow 
( But  that  will  not  be  feene  in  a  darke  fhop,) 

Ifhedid  not  in  a  moneth*leartie  to  out-fweare. 

In  the  fellingofhiswares,thecunningeft  Tradfeaaan 
In  Sjraeufa,  I  haue  no  skill ;  Here's  another, 

Ob/crve  but  what  a  coufening  looke  he  ha’s, 

(Hold  vp  thy  head, man)  if  for  drawing  Gallants 
/nto  morgages  for  Commodities,cheating  Heyres 
With  your  new  counterfeit  Gold  thred5and  gumm'd  Velvets 
He  does  not  tranfcend  all  that  Went  before  him. 

Call  in  his-patent;  pafle  the  reft,  they'l  all  make 
Sufficient  Becos,  and  with  their  brow- antlets 
Beare  vp  the  Cap  of  maintenance, 

Ptfand.  1st  not  pi  tty  then. 

Men  offuch  eminent  vertues,fkould  be  Slaves  ? 

Ctmb.  Our  fortune. 
ptfand.  TLs  your  folly,  daring  men 
Comaiand,and  make  their  fates.  Say,atthisinftant, 

/  mark'd  you  out  away  to  Libertie; 

Pofteft  you  of  thole  bleftings,  our  proud  Lords 
So  long  haue  furfetted  in;  and  what  is  fweeteft, 

Arme  you  with  powerfoy  ftreng  hand  to  auenge 
Your  ftripes?  your  vnregarded  toy le, the  pride. 

The  info’encic,  of  fuch  as  treade  vpon 

Your  patient  fuffring ;  fill  yourfamifh’d  mouthes. 

With  the  fat  and  plenty  of  the  Land  j  redeeme  you 
From  the  darke  vale  of  Servitude,  and  feate  you 
Vpon  a  hill  of  happineffe;  what  would  you  do 


To 
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To  puirchafe  this  and  more  ? 

Grac.  Do  any  thing. 

To  burne  a  Church  or  two,  and  dance  by  the  light  on'c 
Were  but  a  May-game. 

Poltph .  I  have  a  father  livings  r 
But  if the  cutting  ofhis  throat  could  worke  this. 

He  fhould  excule  me. 

C/W.  ’Slight,  I  would  cut  mineowne, 

Rather  then  mifle  it3fb  I  might  but  have 
A  tafte  on’t  ere  I  die. 

*  Ptftn.  Be  refolute  men, 

You  (ball  run  no  (tich  hazard ;  nor  groan  under 
The  burthen  offuch  crying  fumes. 

C mb.  Thcmeanes? 

Grac ,  1  feele  a  womans  longing. 

Polip.  Do  not  torment  us 
With  expectation. 

Ptf.  Thus  then, Our  proud  maters, 

And  ail  the  able  Freemen  of  the  City 
Are  gone  unto  the  warrs ; 

Poltph .  Oblerve  but  that. 

Pifan.  Old  men, and  fuch  as  can  make  no  refinance, 
Are  onely  left  at  home. 

Grac .  And  the  proud  young  fbole 
My  Mater,  if  this  take,  i*le  hamper  him. 

Pifan .  Their  Arfenall, their  Treafure’s  in  our  power. 
If  we  have  hearts  to  (eaze’em ;  ifour  Lords  fall 
In  the  prelent  action,  the  whole  countries  ours ; 

•  Say  they  returne  victorious,  we  have  meanes 
To  keepe  the  Towne  again t  them  :  at  the  wort 
To  make  our  owne  conditions :  now  if  you  dare 
Fall  on  their  Daughters  and  their  Wives,  break  up 
Their  iron  chets, banquet  on  their  rich  beds, 

And  carve  your  (elves  of  all  delights  and  plealures 
You  have  been  bard  from,with  one  voycecry  with  me. 
Liberty,  liberty. 

j411.  ‘  Liberty,  liberty. 

Pifan .  Go  then, and  take  pofleftion;  ule  all  freedom. 
But  fhed  no  blood  :  fo  this  is  well  begun. 

But  not  to  be  commended  tift  be  done.  Ex.  Omnes . 

*  * 


Act. 
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AcT.  3.  Sc. 1. 

Ptfander,  Tim  an  dr  a. 

Pi/and.  Why  think  you  that  I  plot  againft  my  felf  ? 
Fcare  nothing>you  are  fafe;  thefe  thick-skin*d  flaves, 

( I  ufeas  inftruments  to  ferve  my  ends ) 

Pierce  not  my  deep  defignes :  nor  lhall  they  dare 
To  lift  an  arme  againft  you. 

Timand.  With  your  will. 

But  turbulent  fpirits  rais’d  beyond  themfelves 
With  eafe,are  not  fo  foon  lay’d  :  they  oft  prove 
Dangerous  to  him  that  call'd  them  up. 

Pifan.  Tis  true, 

In  what  is  rafhly  undertook.  Longfince 
I  have  conftdered  ferioufly  their  nature  s 
Proceeded  with  mature  advife,and  know 
I  hold  their  will  and  faculties  in  more  awe 
Then  1  can  do  my  own.  Now  for  their  licence. 

And  ryot  in  the  City,  I  can  make  / 

A  juft  defence,  andufe  :  It  may  appearetoo 
A  politieke  prevention  of  flick  ills 
As  might  with  greater  violence  and  danger 
Hereafter  be  attempted ;  though  fomeimart  fore 
It  matters  not :  however?  I  am  refolv’d ; 

And  deep  you  with  fecurity.  Hold $Cleora 
Conftant  to  her  rafh  vow  ? 

Timand .  Beyond  beleefc  i 
To  me,that  fee  herhourely5it  feemsafable. 

By  fignes  I  gheffe  at  her  commands,and  ferve  em 
With  filence3fuch  her  plealure  is,  made  knowne 
By  holding  her  fairc  hand  thus ;  flie  eates  little? 

Sleeps  letters  I  imagine  5  once  a  day 
I  lead  her  to  this  Gallery,whcre  fhe  walks 
Somehaife  a  dozen  rurnes,and  having  offred 
To  her  abfent  Saint,  a  facrifice of  ftghs. 

She  points  back  to  herprifon. 

P/fa».  Guide  her  hither. 

And  make  her  underftand  the  flaves  revolt. 

And  with  your  tit moft  eloquence  enlarge 


The  Bond-rim. 

■  xr  -  *■ 

»  ^  • .  *  ,  , 

Their  infblence*  and  rapes  d^neirl  tile  Gity>  -  i; 

Forget  not  too,  I  am  their  chiefei  and  tell  her  *  5 

Yeu  ftrongly  think  my  extreme  dotage  on  her* 

As  I  am  Mamllo,c&m’d  this  fuddain  uprore* 

To  make  way  to  enjoy  her. 

Timand .  Pun&ualJy  :: 

I  will  difcharge  my  part.  Exit  Timandra,  Enter,  fotiphr on% 

Poliph.  O  Sir,  I  fought  you. 

You  have  mifs’d  the  fport.  HelL  I  think  is  broke  loofc. 

There’s  fuch  variety  of  all  dilbrders* 

As  leaping,  fhouting,  drinking ,  dancing,  whoring*  ; 1  .  / 

Among  the  (laves ;  anfwerd'  with  crying,  howling, :  ‘ 1  : 

By  the  Citizens  and  their  wives ;  fuch  a  confufion, 

(In  a  word*  not  to  tyre  you)  as  I  think 
The  like  was  never  read  of.  1  r 

Pifand.  i  (hare  in  7 '  '  1 

The  pleafure,  though  I  am  abfent.  This  is  feme 
Revenge  for  my  difgrace. 

Poliph.  But  Sir*  I  feare. 

If  your  authority  rcftrain them  not*  , 

They’l  fire  the  City,  or  kill  Qrte  another* 

They  are  fo  apt  to  outrage ;  neither  know  I 
W hether  you  wifh  it,  and  came  therfore  to 
Acquaint  you  with  fo  much. 

Pifand .  I  will  among 'em* 

But  muft  not  long  be  abfent. 

Poliph .  At  your  pleafure. 

Act.  3.  Sc/en.  2. 

Cieora>  Timandra^a  Qhaire>  afhout  within . 

Timand.  They  are  at  out  gate$,my  heart !  affrights  &  horrors  . 
Jncreaie  each  minute  :  No  way  left  to  fave  us. 

No  flattering  hope  to  comfort  us,  or  meanes 

By  miracle  to  redeeme  us  from  bale  Id  ft,  / :  ;•  1  , 

And  lawlefie  rapine  ?  Are  there  gbds,  yet  (ufier 

Such  innocent  fweetnefle  to  be  made  the  (poile  V , 

Of  brutifla  appetite  ?  Or  fince  they  decree 

Toruine  Natures  mafter-piece  (of  which 

They  have  not  left  one  pattern)  mufttheychoofe* 

E  3  To 
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To  fet  their  tirannie  off,flapes  to  pollute  ;  r  « 

The  fpring  of  chaftitievand  poyfon  ic 
With  their  mod  i<  ath’d  embraces?  and  pfthofe 
He  that  fhould  offer  vp  his  life  to  guard  it  ? 

Marullo ,  curs’d  Marullo,  your  ©wne  bond-man 
Purchas’d  to  ferve  you ,  and  fed  by  your  favours. 

N ay,  ftart  not ;  it  is  he,  he  the  grand  Captaine  Chora flam* 

Ofthefe  libidinous  beafts,  chat  have  not  left 
One cryelj  a&  vndone,  that  Barbarous  conqueft* 

Yet  never  pra$is’d  in  a  captive  Citie. 

He  doting  on  your  beauty,  and  to  have  fellowes 
In  his  fouJe  finoe  >  hath  rais'd  thefe  mutinous  flaves. 

Who  have  begun  the  game  by  violent  Rapes, 

Vpon  the  u  ives  and  daughters  oftheir  Lords : 

And  he  to  quench  the  fire  of  his  bale  luft. 

By  force  comes  to  enjoy  you  :  do  not  wring  Clear a  wrings 

Y our  innocent  bands,  •  tjs  bootlefle ;  vfe  the  meanes  her  hands 
That  may  preferve  you.  Tis  ho  crime  to  break 
A  vow  when  you  are  forc’d  to  it;  fhe  w  your  face. 

And  with  the  majefty  of commanding  beauty 
Strike  dead  his  loofe  affections ;  ifebatfajie, 

Give  liberty  to  your  tongue,and  ufe  entreaties; 

There  cannot  be  a  breaft  offlefh  and  blood. 

Or  heart  lo  made  of  flint, but  muft  receive 
Impre/fion  from  your  words;  or  eyes  10  flerne. 

But  from  the  cleere  reflexion  of  your  teares 
Mufl  meit5and  beare  them  company ;  will  you  not 
Do  thefe  good  offices  to  your  felfe,  poor  /  then, 

Can  onely  weep  your  fortune ;  here  he  comes. 

Pifand .  He  that  advances  Enter  Pifander  freaking 

A  foot  beyond  thiSjComes  upon  my  fword.  at  thedoore . 
You  have  had  your  wayes,difl urbe  not  mine. 

Timand,  Speak  gently, 

Her  fcares  may  kill  her  elie.  — 

Pifand .  Now  love  infpire  me  1 
Still  fhalJ  this  Canopy  of  envious  night 
Obfcure  my  Sunsofcomfort  ?  and  thole  dainties 
Of  pureft  white  and  red, which  I  take  in  at 
My  greedy  eyes, deny'd  my  famifh’d  ieuies  ? 

The  organs  of  your  hearing  arc  yet  open, 
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And  youinlringenovoWjthoag^ydavotichiafe.i:  ;  - 
To  give  them  wamnt  to  cAnvayunto:  v  hiK  /  ^  : 
Your undcrftandiug parts, the ftory  of  .  v 

A  tortur’d  and  defpfiring  Lover,  whom  QUota flukes. 
Not  Fortune  but  A flection  marks  your  (laves :  ,  •  i  L 1 
Shake  not  be  ft  Lady  for  beleev’t*  yom  are  - ;  r  i  um  \ 

As  furrc  from  danger  as  f  am  from  force,  i 
All  violence  i’le  oftentends  no  farther 
Then  to  relate  my  fufFering?jWhich  I  dare  not 
Prefume  to  do, till  by  fome  gracious  figne  ■ ;  • 

You  (hew  you  are  pleas’d  to  hcare  me.  •  *i 

Tim  and*  If  you  are. 

Hold  forth  your  right  hand.  C  leora  holds  forth  her 

Ptfan.  So ’tis  done,  and  I  right  hand. 

With  my  glad  lips  feale  humbly  on  your  foot, 

’  My  foules  thanks  for  the  favour :  1  forbeare 
To  tell  you  whom  I  am, what  wealth, what  honours 
I  made  change  ofto  become  your  fervant : 

And  though  I  knew  worthy  Lefihenes 
(  For  fure  he  muft  be  worthy, for  whole  love 
You  have  endur’d  fb  much)  to  be  my  rivall : 

When  rage  and  jealoufie  counfelld  me  to  kill  him, 
(Which  then  I  could  have  done  wrth  much  more  cafe. 
Then  now  in  feaxe  to  grieve  you,  /dare  (peak  it ) 

Love  leconded  with  duty  boldly  told  me, 

The  man  I  hated,faire  Qleora  favor’d : 

And  that  was  his  prote&ion.  Qleora  bones. 

Tim  and.  See,foebowes  y. 

Her  head  in  figne  ofthankfulneffe. 

Tifrnd.  He  remov’d,  - 

By  th’occafion  of  the  war  (my  fires  increafing 
By  being  dos’d  and  llopt  up)  frantickc  a  (fed  ion 
Prompted  me  to  doe  fomething  in  his  abfence 
That  might  deliver  you  into  my  power, 

Which  you  fee  is  effected, and  even  now 
When  my  rebellions  pafiions chide  my  dulnefle. 

And  tell  me  how  much  I  abufe  my  fortunes ; 

Now  ’us  in  my  power  to  bear  you  hence.  Qleor.fi arts. 

Or  take  my  wifiieshere,  (nay,  fearenot  Madam, 

True  love’s  a  fervant;bruti(hiuft:a  Tyrant) 


■ 


the  Bend-wan.  ,  7 

I  dare  not  touch  thofe  viands,  that  n^To  taft  well,  *  J 
But  when  they  are  freely  offer’d: ;  only  thus  much* 

Be  pleas’d  I  may  (peak  ininy  own  deare  caufe, 

And  think  ip  worthy  your  corifideracion,  r  *  • 

I  have  lov'd  truly  (canhot  fayideferv’d; 

Since  duty  muff  not  take  the  name  of  merit)  ' .  •  ’  ;  . . 
That  1  fo  farre  pri  ze  yourxoritent ,  before  i  r  •  .  . ;  •• 

AllbleffingSithatmyhopecanfafhiiontQme,  '  : 

That  willingly  I  entertain  defpaire, 

And  for  your  fake  embrace  it.  For  I  know*  , 

This  opportunity  loft,  by  no  endeavour 
The  like  can  be  recover’d.  To  conclude, 

Forgetnot, that Ilofe myfelf, tofaveyou.  7  ;  ,.Y  . 

For  what  can  /  expe6h  but  death  and  torture,  7  4 :  y  •  > 

The  warre  being  ended  ?  and, what  is  a  task 
Would  trouble  Hercules  to  undertake, 

/  do  deny  you  to  my  felf,  to  give  you 
A  pure  unfpotted  prefent  to  my  rivall. 

I  have  faid,  if  it  diftafte  not,  beft  of  Virgins,  ,  ;  v  : 

Reward  my  temperance  with  fome  lawfuU  favour^ 

Though  you  contemnemyperfdh.  Clew  a  kneelesfanpkls  off 
Timand.  5ee,fhekneel«s,  her  Glove,  and  offer sh$r 

And  feemes  to  call  upon  the  godsVo  pay  hand  to  Pifander « 

The  debt  fhe  owes  your  vcrtue,  To  performe  which* 

Asa fure  pledge  of  friendfhips  fhe  vouchfafes  you 
Her  right  hand,  :  ‘  Mahes  a  low  courtfie,  as 

Pifan.  Iampaydforallmyfuffrings.  fa  goes  off 

Now  w  hen  you  pleafe  paffe  to  your  private  chamber : . 

My  love,  and  duty,  faithfiiil  guards,  fhall  keep  you 

From  all  difturbance ;  and  when  you  are  fated 

With  thinking  of  Leofihenes ,  as  a  fee 

Due  to  my  fervice,  fpare  one  figh  for  me.  Exeunt. 

Act.  3.  Sc.  3. 

Enter  Grcicculo leading  Afotus  in  an  Apes  habit  ^with  a  chaine 
about  bis  necke,  Z ant  bid  in  Corifcaes  clo.athes ,  jhee 
bearing  up  her  trains 
Grace .  Come  on,  Sir.  > 
f  Afa'  Oh.  . 


Grace , 


Grdcc.  Doe  you  grumble  ?  you  were  ever 
A  brainelefle  Affe,but  if  this  hold.  Tie  teach  yots 
T o  come  aloft, and  doc  tricks  like  an  Ape. 

Your  mornings  leffon  ?  if  you  miffe- — 

A  fit.  O  no,  Sir.  A  fans  makes  weppes, 

Graces  What  for  the  Cathaginians  Pagoodbeaft. 
What  for  our  felfe  your  Lord  P  exceeding  well,  danees 
There’s  your  reward.Not  kiffe  your  pawc  ?  So,  fo,foa 
Zant .  Was  ever  Lady  the  firft  daie  of  her  honour 
S  o  waited  on  by  a  wrinkled  crone  ?  ftvee  lookes  now 
Without  her  painting, curling, and  perfumes 
Like  the  laft  day  of  January  •,  and  ftinkes  worfe 
Then  a  hot  brach  in  the  dogge  daies.  Further  of. 

So  hand  there  like  an  image ;  if  you  ftirre. 

Till  with  a  quarter  of  a  looke  I  call  you. 

You  know  what  foliowes. 

C o'rtfc.  O  what  am  I  falne  to  1  r3 

But  *tis  a  pumfliment  for  my  luft  and  pride, 

Iuftly  return'd  vpon  me. 

Grae .  How  do o'ft  thou  like 
Thy  Ladifhip  Zanthia  ? 

Zant .  Very  well,  and  beare  it 
With  as  much  hate  as  your  Lordfhip, 

Grace .  Give  me  thy  hand ; 

Let  vs  like  conquering  Romans  walke  in  triumph. 

Our  captiues  following.  Then  mount  our  tribunals, 
And  make  the  (laves  our  feotftooles. 

Zant.  Fine  by  love, 

Are  your  hands  clcane  minion  ? 

C orije.  Yes  forfootb. 

Zant,  Fall  off  then. 

So  now  come  on  :  and  having  made  your  three  duties, 
Downe  I  fay, (are  you  ftiffe  in  the  hams?)now  kneele, 
And  tie  our  fihooe.  Now  kifleit  and  be  happy. 

Grace.  This  is  hate  indeed. 

Zant.  It  is  fuch  as  fhe  taught  me 
A  tickling  itch  ofgreatnefle,  your  proud  Lad  yes 
Exped  from  their  poor  waiters,we  have  chang’d  parts; 
Shee  docs  whatihe  forc’d  me  to  doe  in  her  raigne, 

And  I  muft  prailifeit  in  mine. 

:  Grace .  ’Tisiuftice; 


©  here  coiSe  more  Enter  Cimbrio>CU*nfPoliphmf)ltmpi4. 

Ctmb .  Difeover  to  a  Drachma* 

Or  I  will  famifh  thee. 

Cleon .  O I  am  pinde  already. 

Cimb.  Hunger  fhall  force  thee  to  cnt  off  the  brawnes 
From  thy  arms  and  thighs, then  broil  them  on  the  coles 
For  Carbonadoes. 

Polish.  Spare  the  old  Jade,hec  s  foundred 
Grace.  Cut  his  throat  then* 

And  hang  him  out  for  a  fcarr-Crow. 

Poliph.  You  have  all  your  wifhes 
In  your  revenger, and  I  have  mine.  Y ou  fee 
I  ufe  no  tyrannie :  When  I  was  her  Gave, 

She  kept  me  as  a  (inner  to  lie  at  her  back 
In  frofty  nights,and  fed  me  high  with  dainties 
Which  ftill  (he  had  in  her  belly  again  ere  morning; 

And  in  requitall  of  thole  courtefies, 

Having  made  one  another  free, we  are  married, 

And  if you  wifh  us  joy,  joyne  with  us  in 
A  dance  at  our  Wedding. 

Grace •  Agreed,for  I  have  thought  of 
A  moft  triumphant  one, which  fhall  expreffe,we  are  Lords, and 
Poliph .  But  wc  fhall  want  (thefe  our  flaves. 

A  woman. 

Grace .  No,  heres  lane  of  Apes  fhall  ferve ; 

Carry  your  body  fwimming :  wher’s  the  Mufick  ? 

Poliph.  I  have  plac’d  it  in  yon  window.  The  dance  at  the  end. 
Grace.  Begin  then  (prightly.  Enter  Pi  fan der. 

Poliph .  Well  done  on  all  (ides.  I  have  prepar’d  a  Banquet ; 
Lets  drinke  and  code  us. 

Grac .  A  good  motion. 

Ctmb.  Wait  here* 

You  have  been  tyar’d  with  feafting, learn  to  fall  now. 

Grace.  Tie  have  an  Apple  for  lack,and  may  be  fome  fcrapps 
May  fall  to  your  fhare.  Exeunt  Gracsuto  yZ  anthia  jQmbrie  > 

C  or  if \  W  horn  can  we  accule  Poltphron ,  Olimpia. 

But  our  (elves  for  what  wc  (iiffcr  ?  thou  art  juft 
Thou  all-creating  power.  And  nailery 
Inftru&s  me  now, that  yefterday  acknowledg’d 
No  Deitiebcyond  my  luft  and  pride. 


There 


The  Bond.man.  - 

There  Is  a  heaven  aboue  vs,  chat  lookes  downe 
With  eyes  of  iuftice,  vpon  fuch  as  number 
Thofe  bleTsings  freely  giuen,in  the  accompt 
Of  their  poore  mirits :  Elfe  it  could  not  be 
Now  miferable  Ltopleafe  whole  pallet 
The  Elements  were  ranfack’d,  yet  complain'd 
Of  Nature,  as  not  liberall  enough 
In  her  provifion  of  rarities 
T o  foothe  my  tade,and  pamper  my  proud  flefli ; 
Now  wifh  in  vainefor  bread. 

Cleon.  Yes,  I  doc  wifli  too 
For  what  I  fed  my  dogges  with. 

Corifc .  I  that  forgot 

I  was  made  of  flefh  and  blood  and  thought  the  fills 
Spunne  by  the  diligent  worme,out  ©f  their  intrals. 
Too  courlc  to  cloath  me ;  and  the  fbfteft  Downe 
Too  hard  to  fleepc  on  ;  that  difdain'd  to  looke 
On  vertue  being  in  ragges :  that  dop’d  my  nofir 
At  thofe  that  did  not  ule  adulterate  arts 
To  better  nature*  that  from  thofe  ,t  hat  ferv  d  me, 
Expe$ed  adoration, am  made  judly 
The  fcorne  of  my  owne  Bond-woman. 

^4 fit.  I  am  punifh’d. 

For  leeking  to  Cuckold  mine  owne  naturall  Father 
Had  I  beene  gelded  then  or  us’d  my  felfe 
Like  a  man :  I  had  not  been  transform'd, an  d  forc’d 
To  play  an  ore-growne  Ape. 

Cleon.  1  know  I  cannot 

Lad  long,  that’s  al  my  comfort :  com  J  forgive  both 
It  is  in  vaine  to  be  angry, let  vs  therefore 
Lament  together  like  friends. 

Pi  find .  What  a  true  mirror 
Were  this  fad  fpe&acle  for  fecure  greatneffe  1 
Heere  they  that  never  fee  themfevles,  but  in 
The  GJafle  of  fervile  Battery, might  behold 
The  weake  foundation  vpon  which  they  build 
Thattrud  in  humane  frailtie.Happie  are  thofe. 
That  knowing  in  their  births, they  are  fubje&  to 
Vncertaine  change  are  dill  prepar’d,  and  arm’d 
For  cither  fortune :  A  rare  principle. 


The  Bond-man, 

And  with  teach  labour  dcarn’d  in  wifdomes  fchoole ! 

For  as  thele  Bond-men  by  their  a&ions 

That  in  pro{peritie,like  too  too  large  a  Sayle 

For  their  fmall  barke  ofiudgemerit ;  finkes  them  with 

Aforc-right  gale  oflibertie,  e’re  they  reach 

The  port  they  long  to  touch  at :  So  thefe  wretches 

Swolne  with  the  falfe  opinion  oftheir  worth, 

And  proud  of  Wettings  left  them,  not  acquir’d. 

That  did  beleeve  they  could  with  Gyant-armes 
Fathome  the  earth, and  were  above  their  fates 
Thofe  borrow'd  helpes  that  did  iupport  them  vanifli’d 
Fall  of  themfclues,and  by  vn manly  fu firing, 

Betray  their  proper  weakneflb:and  make  knowne 
Their  boatted  greatneffe  was  lent,  nor  their  owne. 

Cleon .  Q  for  fome  meate,  they  fit  long. 

Corifc .  We  forgot. 

When  we  drew  out  intemperate  feafis  till  midnght :  . 

Their  hunger  was  not  thought  on, nor  their  watchings; 

Nor  did  we  hold  our  felves  ferv’d  to  the  height. 

But  when  we  did  exa&,  and  force  their  duties 
Beyond  their  ftrength  and  power. 

■dfit.  We  pay  for’ t  now j 
I  no  w  could  be  content  to  have  my  head 
Broke  with  a  ribbe  of beefe,  or  for  a  Coffin 
Be  buried  in  the  dripping  pan. 

Cimb.  Doe  not  hold  me,  Enter  Boliphren^Cimbrio >Gr acculo, 
Not  kitte  the  bride  ?  ZanthUyOlmpta^drunke  and 

Polip.  ATo  Sir.  quarrelling, 

Cimb .  She’s  common  good. 

And  fo  wee’ll  vfe  her. 

Grac,  wee’Ie  have  nothing  private. 

Olimp.  Hold: 

Zant.  Heer tyMarullo, 

Olimp.  Hce’schiefe. 

Cimb.  We  are  equals, 

I  will  know  no  obedience. 

Grace.  Norftperior, 

Nay,  if  you  are  Lyon-drunke,I  will  make  One, 

For  lightly  ever  he  that  parts  the  fray, 

Goes  away  with  the  blowes. 


The  Bond-m&n.  \ 

Pifa»d7  Art  thou  maddetoo  ? 

No  more,  as  you  re(pe&  me. 

Polip,  [obey,  Sir, 

**  Tift  fid.  Quarrell  among  your  (elves  ? 

C*mb.  Yes,  in  ourWine,Ski 
And  for  our  Wenches. 

Grace.  How  could  we  be  Lords  elfe? , 

Pifan .  Take  heed, I  have  news  wilcool  this  heat>&  make  you 
Remember,  what  you  were. 

Cymb,  How? 

Pifand.  Send  off  thele, 

And  then  Me  tell  you.  Z  ant  hi a  beating  CcrifcA* 

Olymp .  Thisistyrannie, 

Now  (Re  offends  not. 

Zant,  ’Tisforexercife, 

And  to  hclpe  digeftion,  what  is  £he  good  for  elfe  ? 

To  me  it  was  her  language. 

Pi  fan.  Leave  her  off. 

And  take  heed  Madam  minx,  the  Wheele  may  turne. 

Goe  to  your  meate,  and  reff,  and  from  this  hour 
Remember  ,he  that  is  a  Lord  to  day,  Exeunt  Cleon  j4jotus,Zm- 
May  be  a  Slave  to  morrow.  thiafilympa^Corifca, 

C/eon.  Good  morality.  " 

Cimb.  But  what  would  you  impart  ? 

Pifand.  What  muff  invite  you 
To  Band  upon  your  guard  ,and  leave  your  feafting. 

Or  but  imagine, what  it  is  to  be 
Moft  miferable,  and  reft  a  (lur’d  you  are  fb. 

Our  matters  are  vi&orious : 
u4lL  How 
Pifatid.  Within 

A  dayes  march  of  the  Citie  flefh’d  with  fpoyle, 

And  proud  ofconqueft,the  Armado  funke, 

The  Carthaginian  Admirall  hand  to  hand, 

Slaine  by  Leoflhenes. 

Cimb,  I  feele  the  whip 
Vpon  my  back  already. 

Grace.  Everyman 

Seek  a  convenient  Tree  and  hang  himfelfe. 

Pol  ip.  Better  die  once, then  live  an  age  to  fuffer 


TbeBond-mv* 

New  tortures  every  houre. 

Cymb.  Say,  we  fubmit, 

And  yeeld  vs  to  their  mercy. 

Tifand .  Can  you  flatter 

Your  (elves  with  fiich  falfe  hopes?  or  dare  you  think 
That  your  imperious  Lords,that  neuer  fail’d 
To  punifli  with  feuerity  petty  flipps, 

In  your  negledt  of  labour,  may  be  wonne 
To  pardon  thofe  licentious  outrages* 

Which  noble  enemies  forbeare  to  pra&ife 
Vpon  the  conquer’d  ?  What  have  you  omitted, 

That  may  call  on  their  juft:  revenge  with  horrour 
And  fludied  cruelty?  We  have  gone  too  farre 
To  thinke  now  of  retyring ;  in  our  courage. 

And  during,  lies  our  fafety  j  if  you  are  not 
Slaves  in  your  abje&  mindef ,  as  in  your  fortunes, 

Since  to  die  is  the  worft,  better  expofe 
Our  naked  breafts  to  their  keene  Swords,  and  fell 
Our  lives  with  the  tnoft  aduantage,  then  to  truft 
In  a  foreftard  remitfion,or  yeeld  up 
Thrice  heated  with  reuenge. 

Grac,  You  led  vs  on. 

Cimb,  And  *tis  but  juft  ice,  you  fhould  bring  vs  off. 

Grace i ,  And weexpeftit. 

Tifand,  Heare  then,  and  ©bey  me, 

And  I  will  either  faue  you,  or  fall  with  you ; 

Man  the  walls  ftrongly,  and  make  good  the  ports, 

Boldly  deny  their  entrance ,  and  rippe  vp 
Your  grievances,  and  what  compel’d  you  to 
This  defperate  courfe :  if  they  difdaine  to  heare 
Of  compofition,  we  have  in  our  powers 
Their  aged  Fathers,  Children,  and  their  wives, 

Who  to  preferue  thcmfelves,  muft  willingly 
Make  iaterceffion  forvs.’Tis  not  time  now 
T o  talke,  but  doe.  A  glorious  end  or  freedome 
Is  now  propos’d  vs ,  fland  refolu’d  for  either, 

And  like  good  fellowes,Iive,or  die  togeathcr. 

Ac 


Act*  3*  Scjen4* 

L  eofiheuesy'Ttmag&ras, 

Timag.  I  am  fo  farrc  from  envie,  I  am  proud 
You  have  outftrip’d  me  in  the  race  of  honour. 

O  Twas  a  glorious  day,  and  bravely  wonne  / 
Your  bold  performance  gave  fueh  luftre  to 
Timoleons  wife  direction,  as  the  Armie 
Refts  doubtfully  to  whom  they  ftand  moft  ingagd 
For  their  Co  greate  fuccefle. 

Leojt.  The  gods  firft  honour’d. 

The  glory  be  the  generalls ;  *tis  farre  from  mee 
To  be  his  rival!. 

Timag.  You  abufe  your  fortune. 

To  entcrtaine  her  choyce,  and  gracious  fauours, 
With  a  contracted  browe;  plum'd  viCiory 
Is  truly  painted  with  acheerefull  looke. 

Equally  diftantfrom  proud  inlolcnce, 

And  bale  dejeCtion. 

Leofi .  O  Timagorasy 
You  onely  are  acquainted  with  the  caule, 

That  loades  my  fad  heart  with  a  hill  of  lead; 
Whofe  pondrous  weight, neither  my  new  got  ho* 
A  flitted  by  the  general!  applaufe  (nour 

The  fouldier  crowns  it  with;nor  all  the  wars  glories 
Can  leflenor  remove :  and  would  you  pleafe. 

With  fit  confideration  to  remember. 

How  much  I  wrong Cleoras  innocence 

With  my  rafh  doubts;and  what  a  grievous  penance 

She  did  impole  upon  her  tender  fweetnefie. 

To  pluck  a  wa y  the  Vulture  jealoufie 

That  fed  upon  my  Liver :  you  cannot  blame  me. 

But  call  it  a  fit  juttiee  on  my  felfe. 

Though  I  refolve  to  be  a  ftranger  to  c 

The  thought  of  mirth  o  *  plea  fare. 

Timag,  You  have  redeem’d 
The  forfeit  of  your  fault, with  fuch  a  ranfome 
Of  honourable  a&iomas  my  fitter 
Mutt  ofneceffity  confeffe  her  fuffrings 


the  Bond-man.  ~ . ”™ 

,  f  .  j\‘  -j . ..  .  ■■'■  -  -f] 

Weigh’d  down®  by  your  faice  merit  s ;  and  when  (he  viOWS  youi 
Like  a  triumphant  Conqueror,  carried  through 

The  Streets  of  5) racttfa,  the  glad  people 
Prefiing  to  meet  you,  and  the  Senators 
Contending  who  fhall  heape  moft  honours  on  you ; 

"  The  Oxen  crown’d  with  Garlands  led  before  you 
Appointed  for  the  Sacrifice)  and  'the  Altars 
Smoaking  with  thankful!  Incenfe  to  the  gods : 

The  Souidierschaunting  loud  hymnesto  your  praife 
The  windowes  fill’d  with  Matrons, and  with  Virgins* 

Throwing  vpon  your  head ,as  you  paffe  by ,  •  * 

The  choyceft  Flowers  •  and  filently  invoking 
The  Queene  of  Love,  with  their  particular  vow e$. 

To  be  thought  worthy  of  you  ;  can  Clear  a, 

(Thoughyin  the  glaffe  of  felf-Iove,  fhee  behold 
Herbeftdeferts)but  with  all  joy  acknowledge. 

What  fhe  indur’d  was  but  a  noble  tryall 
You  made  of  her  affection?  and  her  anger f  . 

Rifing  from  your  to©  amorous  cares, (bone  drench'd 
In  Lethe>  and  forgotten. 

'Leoft.  Ifthofc  glories  '  -  A  -■ 

Y ou  fo  let  forth  were  mine,they  might  plead  for  me  : 

But  I  can  laye  no  claime  to  the  leaft  honour, 

Which  you  with  foule  injufticeravifh  from  her ; 

Her  beauty,  in  me  wrought  a  myracle, 

Taught  me  to  ay  me  at  things  beyond  my  power. 

Which  her  perfe&ions  purchas’d,  and  gave  to  me 
From  her  free  bounties ;  {lie  infpir’d  me  with 
That  valour,  which  I  dare  not  call  mine  owne : 

And  from  the  faire  reflexion  of  her  minde. 

My  (bule  receiv’d  the  fparckling  beames  of  courage. 

Shee  from  the  magazine  of  her  proper  good  nefle,  . 

Stock’d  me  with  vertuous  purpofes;  Cent  me  forth 
To  trade  for  honour ;  and  fne  being  the  owner' 

Of  the  Bark  of  my  aduentures,  I  muft  yeeld  her 
Aiufi  accompt  of  all,  as  fits  a  Fa&or, 

And  howfbeuer  others  thinke  me  happy. 

And  cry  aloud, I  haue  made  a  prolperous  voyage. 

One  frowne  ofher  diflike  at  my  returne 
(.Which,  as  a  punifhment  for  my  fault ,1  looke  for) 

Strikes 
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Strikes  dead  all  comfort. 

Timag,  Tulh,  thc/c  feares  are  needlefle. 

She  cannot*  muft  not*  (ball  not  be  lb  cruell. 

A  free  confeffion  of  a  fault  winner  pardon ; 

But  being  leconded  by  defert, command*  it. 

The  Generali  is  your  owne,  tnd  lure,  my  FathfP 
Repents  his  harlhnefle  :  for  my  felf,  I  am 
Ever  your  creature,  one  day  (hall  be  happy 
In  your  triumph  and  your  marriage. 

Leofl,  May  it  prove  fo. 

With  her  content  and  pardon. 

7 imag,  Ever  touching 

On  that  harfh  firing  ?  Ihe  is  your  own,  and  yea 
Without  difturbanee  fei  ze  on  what’s  your  due. 

Act*  4.  Sc jen.  i., 

Ptfatder,  Timandra, 

fi fan.  She  has  her  health  then* 

Timand ,  Yes,  Sir,  and  as  often 
As  1  fpeak  of  you,  lends  attentive  care 
To  all  that  I  deliver ;  norfeemes  ty’rd. 

Though  I  dwell  long  on  the  relation  of 
Y our  iuffrings  for  her,  heaping  praife  on  praife. 

On  your  uncquall  temperance,  and  command* 

You  hold  o’re  ypur  aftedftons. 

Ptfatt.  To  my  wifh  : 

Have  you  acquainted  her  with  the  defeature 
Of  the  Carthaginians,  and  with  what  honours 
Leofthenes  comes  crown  d  home  with  ? 

Timand,  With  all  care.  . 

Ptfan,  ■  And  how  does  (be  receive  it  ? 

Timand .  Aslguelfe,*  p.: . 

With  a  feeming  kind  of  jpy>$.ut  yet  appeareS nec  , 
Tranfported,  or  proud  ot  his  happy  fortune. 

But  when  I  tell  her  of  the  certain  mine 
Y ou  muft  encounter  with  at  their  arrival! 

1  In  Syracufa }  and  that  death  with  torments 
Mu  ft  fall  upon  you,  which  you  yet  repent  not* 

Efteeming  it  a  glorious  martyrdoms, 

G  And 
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And  a  reward  of  pure,  unfpotted  love, 

Preftrv’d  in  the  white  robe  of  innocence  : 

Though  (he  were  in  your  pow’r,and  ftiil  fpurr*d*on 
By  infolent  luft,  you  rathe  rchoole  to  fuffer 
The  fruit  uncalled,  for  whofe  glad  po(feffion 
You  have  call’d  onthefuryof  your  Lord, 

Than  that  (he  Ihouidhe  griev’d,  or  tainted  in 
Her  reputation  w 

Pifan .  Doth  it  work  compulsion? 

Pittics  (he  my  misfortune  ? 

Ttmand.  She  exprefs’d 

All  (tenes  of  (orrow,  which,her  vow  ebferv’d, 

Could  witneffe  a  griev’d  heart.  At  the  firft  hearing 
She  fell  upon  her  face,  rent  her  fa  ire  haire, 

Her  hands  held  up  to  heaven  and  vented  fighs, 

In  which  (he  (ilently  (eem’d  to  complaiae 
Of  heavens  injufttee. 

Pifan.  Tis  enough :  wait  carefully  , 

And  upon  all  watch’d  oceafions,  continue 
Speech,  and  difcourfe  of  me :  ’tis  time  muft  work  her. 

T imand.  Tie  not  be  wanting*  but  ftili  drive  to  ferve  you. 
T'tfand.  Now PeliphroH, the newes.  Ex. Ttmand* 

Peliph.  The  conquering  army  Enter  Polish* 

Is  within  ken. 

Pifan.  How  brook  the  flaves  the  obje&  ? 

Poltpb.  Cheerfully  yet;  they  do  refufe  no  labour. 

And  feeme  to  fcoflfe  at  danger :  'tis  your  prefence 
That  muft  confirm  them ;  with  a  full  confent 
You  are  chofen  to  relate  the  tyranny 
Of  our  proud  matters ;  and  what  yon  fubferibe  to. 

They  gladly  will  allow  of,  or  hold  out 
Tothelaftman. 

T  if  and.  I*Ic  inftantly  among  them  : 

If  we  prove  conftant  to  our  felvcs,  good  fortune 
Will  not,  I  hope,  forfake  us. 

Polif.  Til  ourbeft  refuge*  Excm. 
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T$moli*nyArcktdamu4  ,  Difktlu43L  eofthiHts] 

Ttmdgsrss ,  others . 

Time/.  Thus  far  re  wc  are  return’d  vi&otious,  crown'd 
With  wreaths  triu  mphant,  (fa  mine  5  blood,  and  dearth, 
Banifh'd  your  jeacefull  confines -)  and  bring  home 
Security,  and  peace.  Tis  therfbre  fit 
That  fuch  as  bo'dly  (food  the  fhock  of  warre. 

And  with  the  deare  expence  of  fweat  and  blood 
Have  purchas’d  honour,  (hould  with  pleafiarereap 
Theharveft  of  their  toiie  ;  and  wc  ftand  bound 
Out  of  the  firft  file  of  the  beft  defervers, 

(Though  all  mu  ft  be  conhder'd  to  their  merits) 

To  think  of  you  Leofihenes ,  that  ft  and. 

And  worthi  I y,  moft  deare  in  our  efteem. 

For  your  heroick  valour. 

tA rehid.  When  I  look  on 
(The  labour  of  fo  many  men,  and  ages) 

This  well-  built  Gty,  not  long  fince  defign'd 
To  fpoilc  and  rapine ;  by  the  favour  of 
The  gods,  and  you  their  mimfters,  preferv’di 
I  cannot  in  my  height  of  joy,  but  offer 
Thefeteares  for  a  glad  facrifice. 

Dipb.  Sleep  the  Citizens  ? 

Or  are  they  overwhelm'd  with  the  excefle 
of  comfort  that  flowes  to  them  ? 

Leofi .  We  receive 
A  filent  entertainment. 

Tim*g.  I  long  fince 

Expeded  that  the  virgins  and  the  matrons, 

The  old  men  ftriving  with  their  age,  the  Priefts 
Carrying  the  images  of  their  gods  before  ’em, 

Should  have  met  us  with  proceftion:  Ha !  the  gates 
Are  (but  aganft  us  ! 

Archi.  And  upon  the  walls  Enter  dbeve  PifanierEdiph. 

Arm'd  men  ft  cm  to  defie  n$  I  Cmkfso , Grace*/*)  &c* 

Diph.  I  fhould  know 
Thefe  faces:  rhev  are  our  flaves. 

Timag.  The  myftery,  rafcalls  ? 


the'BQvd~Max. 

Ttmol.  What  are  your  demands  ? 

Ptfand.  A  general!  pardon,  fird,  for  all  offences 
Committed  in  yourabience.  Liberty 
To  all  fuch  as  defire  to  make  return 
Into  their  countries  5  and  to  thofe  that  d^y 
A  competence  of  land  freely  allotted 
To  each  mans  proper  ufe ;  no  Lord  acknowledg’d. 
Ladly,with  your  content,  to  choolethem  wives 
Out  of  your  Families. 

,  Timag.  Let  the  City  fink  fir  ft. 

Leofi .  And  ruine  feize  on  all,  ere  we  fabfcribe 
To  fuch  conditions. 

jirchid .  G trthnge,  though  vi&onouS, 

Could  not  have  forc'd  more  from  us. 

Leofi.  Scale  the  walls. 

Capitulate  after. 

Ttmol.  He  that  winnes  the  top  fird. 

Shall  weare  a  mu  rail  wreath .  Exeunt, 

Pi  find .  Each  to  his  place.  Flourish  &  nUrms, 

Or  death  or  vi6iory ;  charge  them  home,  and  feare  not. 

7  imoL  We  wrong  our  (elves,  and  we  are  juftly  punifh’d, 

T o  deale  with  Bond-  men,  as  if  we  encounter'd  Enter  Tmol. 
An  equall  enemy.  a$d  Senators, 

Orchid.  They  fight  like  devills ; 

A  nd  run  upon  ou  r  fi*  ords,  as  if  their  brcfis  Enter  Leofthenes 

Were  proof  beyond  their  armour.  *ndTtmagA 

Ttmag.  Make  a  firm  ftand : 

The  (laves  not  (atisfy*d,chey  have  beat  us  off. 

Prepare  to  Tally  forth. 

Timol.  They  arc  wild  beads. 

And  to  be  tam'd  by  policie :  each  man  take 
A  tough  whip  in  his  hand,  fuch  as  you  us’d 
To  punifh  them, as  in-ders ;  in  your  looks 
Carry  levericy,  and  awe  :  'twill  fright  them  . 

More  thaw  your  weapons ;  (alvage  Lions  fly  from 
The  fight  of  fire ;  and  thefe  that  have  forgot 
That  d  ut  v  you  nere  raughr  them  with  your  fwords. 

When  unexpected  they  behold  thole  terrours. 

Advanc’d  aloft  chat  they  were  made  to  fhakc  at, 

'Twill  force  them  to  remember  what  they  are. 
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And  (loop  to  due  obedience •  Enter  Ctm&r to> Qr&cnio* 

Archtd.  Here  they  come.  and  other  flaves. 

Ctmb.  Leave  not  a  man  alive,  a  wound  is  but  a  flea-biting 
To  what  we  fuffer’d  being  (laves. 

Grac.  O  my  heart  1 

Qimbrto  what  do  we  fee  ?  the  whip  /  our  matters  1 
Timag .  Dare  you  rebcll ,  (laves  ?  Senators  Jhake  thir  rehipj% 
Omb,  Mercie  mercie ;  when  and  they  throw  away  thetr 
Shall  we  hide  us  from  their  fury  }  weapons ,  and  ran  of. 

Graec .  Fly,  they  follow. 

O,  we  (hall  be  tormented .. 

Tinsel.  Enter  with  them. 

But  yet  forbeare  to  kill  them ;  ftill  remember 
They  are  pare  of  your  wealth,  and  being  difarm'd. 

There  is  no  danger. 

Arc.  Let  us  firft  deliver 
Such  as  they  have  in  fetters,  and  at  leifhre 
Determine  of  their  puniflunent. 

Leo  ft.  Friend,  to  you 
I  leave  the  difpofition  of  what’s  mine : 

I  cannot  think  I  am  fafe  without  your  Sitter, 

She’s  only  worth  my  thought ;  and  till  I  fee 
What  (he  has  fufFred,/ am  on  the  rack, 

And  Furies  my  tormenters.  Exeunt* 

Act.  4.  SciEN  3. 

Ptfander ,  Timandra .  • 

P  if  and.  I  know,  /  am  purfu’d,  nor  would  I  flic. 

Although  the  ports  were  open,  and  a  convoy 
Ready  to  bring  me  off :  the  bafenefle  of 
Thefe  villains,  from  the  pried  of  all  my  hopes. 

Have  thrown  me  to  the  bottomlefle  Abyffe 
Of  hortour  and  defpa  re  $  had  they  flood  firm, 

1  could  have  bought  Chords  free  confent 
With  the  fafery  of  her  fathers  life,  and  brothers : 

And  forc’d  Leofthenes  to  quit  bis  claim, 

And  kneel  a  fuitor  fo  me. 

Timand.  You  mutt  not  think 
What  might  have  been,  but  what  mutt  now  be  pra&is’d. 


TfaBond-mitt* 

And  ruddenly  tefelve*  / 

Pifand,  All. my  poor  fortunes  ^  •  :v  - 

Arc  at  the;  ftake,and:  I  niuft-ruQ  tkeiha£a?d  l 
Vnfeene,  cGm$ey  me  to  Cleora  s^Qbtizbzty-  ’  '  •  • 

For  in  her  fighr5  if  ir  were  pofdble, 

I  would  be  apprehended ;  do  nor  enquire 
The  reafpn  why.^qt  help  rue. 

limand.  Make  hafte,enc  knocks,  Exit  Pi  fender, 

Jove  turn  all  te  the  beft;  you  arc  welcome  Sir.  EnterLeoflhwes, 

Leofl .  Thou  givffit  in  a  heavy  tone. 

Timand.  Alas  Sir, 

We  have  fo  long  fed  on  the  bread  of  forrow, 

Drinking  thebitter  water  ofafflidions, 

Made  Joathfome  t®o,by  our  continued  fears., 

Comfort’s  a  ftranger  to  vs. 

Leefl.  Feare’s  1  your  liiffrings  T .  -  - 

For  which  I  am  f  >  overgone  with  griefe, 

1  dare  not  askc  without  compafsionate rears, 

The  villaines  name  that  rob’d  thee  of  thy  honour 

For  being  train'd  up  in  Ckaftrties  cold  Schooled  •! 

And  taught  by  fuch  a  mifbis  as  ( Uora, 

*Twere  impious  in  me, to  think 
Fell  with  her  owneconfent. 

Ttmand.  Howmeanc  you,  fell,  Sir, 

I  underftand  you  not. 

Leofl .  I  would , thou  did ll  not, »  :  ;  , 

Or  that  I  could  not  reade  vpon  thy  face,. 

Inblulhing  characters,  the  ftory  of 
Libidinous  Rape  ;  confeffe  it,for  you  ftand  not 
Accomptablefora  finnej&gaintf  whole  (frength 
Your  o  rematch’d  innocence  could  make  no  refinance 
Vnder  which  odds, I  know  Clear  a  fell  too, 

Heau’ns  helpe  in  vaine  mvok  d  ;  the  amazed  Sunne, 

Hiding  his  face  bebinde  a  rnaske  of  clouds,  * 

Not  daring  to  looke  on  it, in  her  fuflrrings 
Allfbrrowe’s  comprehended ,  wh  it  Timandras 
Or  the  Citie  has  ind tir’d,  her  lofle  confided d, 

Delerves  not  to  be  nam’d. 

Timand .  Pray  you  doe  n  >t  bring.  Sir, 

In  the  chy  meraes  of  your  jealous  fearcs. 

New 
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New  monfters  to  affright  us.  r,;.  ,  ? 
L  eoft,  O  Ti  wan  dr Ay 

That  I  had  faith  enough  but  to  belieue  thtf6« 
I  fhould  receive  it  with  a  joy  beyond  b. 

Affuranceof  Ely  xian  fhades  hereafter. 

Or  all  the  bleffings  in  this  life  a  Mother 
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Credit impofsibilities, yet  I  ftrivc  ! 7|b .7 

To  find  out  that,  whole knowledge is a  curfe|  ’  r 
And  ignorance  a  blefking.  Come  dilcovcr  ’  f 
What  kind  of  lookelie  hadrthatfbrc^^lMyj 
(Thy  ravifher  I  will  enquire  at  leifure,) 

That  when  hertafcer  I  behold  a  Granger 
But  neere  him  in  afpcd,  I  may  conclude 
(Though  men  and  Angells  fliould  proclame  him  hbinifi*) 

He  is  a  hell-bred  villafn.  v  ^  : 

limand.  You  are  unworthy 
To  know  fbe  is  preferv’d,  prefcrv'd  untainted* 

Sorrow  (but  onely  ill  befiow’d )  hath  mad®  .  r  , 

A  rape  upon  her  comforts  in  your  abfencb; 

Come  forth  deare  Madam.  Lead  Jin  QUora, 

\ 'Leofl .  Ha  *  Kneeltt • 

Timan.  Nay*  fhe  deferves 
The  bending  of  your  heart,  that  to  content  you*  ' 

Has  kept  a  vow,  the  breach  of  which  a  Veftail 
(Though  the  infringing  it  had  call ’d  upon  her 
A  living  funerall)  muft  of  force  haue  fhrunk  at. 

No  danger  could  compell  her  to  difpencc  with  ;  t v. 

Her  crudl penance;  though  hot  luft  came  arm’d 
To  fcize  upon  her  ,  when  one  look,  or  accent. 

Might  have  redeem’d  her.  y 

L cofi.  Might?  O  do  not  fhow  me  *  '  : 

A  beam  of  comfort,  and  ftraight  take  it  from  me.  V 
The  means,  by  which  fbe  was  freed  ?  Speak*  O  {peak  quickly* 
Each  minute  of  delays  an  age  of  torment:  ‘  y 

O  fpeakyTiwandra, 

Timand,  Free  her  from  her  oath*  7 
Her  felfe  can  beft  deliver  it.  7*1*/  off  the  Sparfe* 

Leofi .  O  bleft  oliice  • 

Never  did  Gally-flave  fhake  off  hischaincs*  •  , 

*  ;  H  '  Or 
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Or  look'd  on  his  redemption  from  the  Oare* 

With  fuch  true  feeling  of  delight*  as  now 
I  finde  any  felfe  poflefs’d  of;  now  I  behold 
True  light  indeed ;  For  fince theft  faireft  ftarres, 

( Cover’d  with  cloudes  ©Fyour  determinate  Will) 
Denyde  then:  influence  to  my  optique  fence* 

The  Splendor  of  the  Sun  appear'd  to  me, 

But  as  fome  little  glimpfe  ofhis  bright  beaches 
Convey’d  into  a  Dungeon  ;  to  remember 
The  darke  inhabitants  there, how  much  thfcy  wanted. 
Open  theft  Iong  mui:  lips,and  ftrikemine  cates 
With  Muficke  more  harmonious,  then  the  SpKeares 
Yeeldin  their  heavenly  motions;  And  if  ever 

*  .  .  r  t  •  /v»  /*  vi  ■  :  .1  !  .i-  r  I 
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In  the  firft  fwcet, articulate  (bands,  it  utters 
To  (igne  my  wifh’d-for  pardon, 

Qlco.  I  forgive  you 

Leofl.  How  greedily  I  receive  this?  Stay ,be ft  Lady* 
And  let  anc  by  degrees  afeend  the  height 
Of  humane  happirieife  ?  A 11  at  once  deliver’d , 

The  torrent  of  my  joyes  will  overWhelme  me  5 
So, now  a  little  more >  And  pray  exeme  me. 

If  like  a  wantoh  Epi^u  te  t  de  fire  ; 

The  Pleafanc  tafte  theft  cates  ofcomfort  yeild  me, 
Should  not  too  (bone  be  (wallow  d.  Have  you  not 
(By  your  unlpotted  truth,  T  doe  conjure  .you 
To  anfwer  truly)fufFer’d  in  your  honour; 

(By  force,  I  meahe,for  in  your  will  1  free  you)  i 
Since  I  left  Sjracupi  ? 

€Jeo.  I  reftorc 

This  ki(Te,((b  helpe  me  goodnefle.)  which  I  borrow’d 
When  I  (aw  you. 

Leofl,  Miracle  of  vertue  1  ' 

One  pawle  more,  I  be(eech  yon,  I  am  like 
A  man  whofe  vkall  fpirits  conium’d ,  and  wafted 
W ith  a  long  and  tediou  s  Fever,  vnto  whom 
1  oo  mufch  ofa  ftrahge  Cordial!  at  once  taken 
Brings  death,  and  not  reftores  him.  Yet  I  cannot 
Fix*  here :  but  muft  enquire  the  man,  to  whom 
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I  (land  indebted  for  a  benefits  s#  I  ^  i  i$h 
Which  to  requite  fulljthough  in  thi$hand  h  * 

I  grafp*  d  all  Scepters  the  worlds  Empire  b@W  to,  7 
Would  leave  me  a  poor  Bank’rout;  namehim,Ladys 
Ifa  meaneeftate>rie  gladly  part  with 
My  vtmoft  fortunes  to  him ;  but  if  noble  *  i  ->1  £1 
In  chankfkll  duty  ftudiekow  to  ferae  hio%;j  r  c  <  n 
Or  if  of  higher  ranke,  ere&  him  altars. 

And  (as  a  god  )adere  him* 

Cleo .  If  that  goodnefle, 

And  noble  temperance  (the  Queene  ofvertucs) 
Bridlingrcbellous  paflions  (towholelway. 

Such  as  have  conquer’d  Nations  have  liv  a  flaves  r 
Did  ever  wing  great  mindes  to  fly  to  heaven ; 

He  that  preferv’d  mine  honour,  may  hope  boldly 
To  fill  a  feat  among  the  gods,  and  (hake  of? 

Our  fraile  corruption  • 

Leofi .  Forward, 

Cleo.  Or  if  ever. 

The  powers  above  did  malque  in  humane  ihapes, 

T o  teach  mortality ,not  by  cold  precepts 
Forgot  as  foone  as  told,  but  by  examples 
To  imitate  their  purenefle,  and  draw  neere 
To  their  Ce!eft tail  Natures ;  I  believe 
Hee  "s  more  then  man .  ,  - 

Leofi •  You  doe  deferibe  a  wonder* 

Cleo .  Which  will  incrcafejwhen  you  fbal  vnderftand 
He  wasa lover.  r: . 

Leofi.  Not  yours,  Lady  ? 

Cleo.  Yes, 

Lov’d  me,  Leoflhenes ;  Nay  more,fo  doted,  ; 

( If  c:eere  affe&ions  fc  orning  grolfe  defires 
May  without  wrong  be  Ail’d  fo)that  he  dutft  not  - . 
With  an  immodeft  fyllable,  or  looke, 

Jn  feare  it  might  take  from  me,  whom  he  made 
The  obieft  of  his  better  part,  difeover, 

I  was  the  Saint,  he  fude  too. 

Leofi.  A  rare  tempter  1 

Cleo.  I  cannot  fpeake  it  to  the  worth  :  All  praife 
lean  beflow  vpjnit,  willappeare 
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Enviou  l  detrition.  Not  to  racke  you  farther. 

Yet  make  the  miracle  foil;  though  of  all  men 
He  hated  you  Lioflhenesi  as  hi s  arivall : 

So  high  yet  priz’d  my  con  tent  ,  that  knowing 
You  were  a  man  I  favour'd,  he  difdain’d 
Againft  himfelfc  to  feme  you. 

Leofl.  You  conceale  ftiil,  — 

The  owner  of thefc  excellencies. 

Qleo.  Tis  MartiUo >  • 

My  fathers  Bond-man.  • 

Leofl .  Ha j  ha,  ha  ^  ' ;  10 

Qleo.  Why  doe  yoil  laugh  ? 

Leofl .  To  heart  the  labouring  mountaine  of  your  praife 
Deliver’d  of  a  Moufe. 

Qleo.  The  man  deferves  not  * 

This  fcorne,  I  can  ariureyou. 

Leofl.  Doe  you  call,  ' 

What  was  his  dutie,  merit  ? 

Qleo .  Yes,  and  place  it. 

As  high  in  my  efteem,  as  all  the  honors 
Defended  from  your  Aunceftors,  or  the  glory. 

Which  you  may  call  your  owne,got  in  this  action 
In  which  I  muflPconfefleyou  have  done  nobly, 

And  I  could  adde ;  As  I  defir’d ;  but  that 
I  feare/twould  make  you  proud. 

Leofl.  Why  Lady,  can  you 
Be  wonne  to  givc  allowance,  that  your  flave 
Should  dare  to  love  you  ? 

Qleo.  The  Iipmortall  gods 
Accept  the  meaneft  Altars,  that  are  rais’d 
By  pure  devotions  ;  and  fometimes  preferre 
An  ounce  of  Frankin(ence,hony,  or  miike. 

Before  whole  Hecatombes,  or  Sab&an  Gums 
Offer'd  in  oftentation.  Are  you  ficke  j4fide. 

Of  yon  old  difeafe  ?  lie  fit  you. 

Leofl .  You  feeme  mov’d. 

Cleo .  Zealous,  I  grant,  in  the  defence  of  vertue. 

Why,  good  Leoflhenesy though  I  endur’d, 

A  penance  for  your  fake,  above  example, 

I  have  not  fo  farre  fold  my  felfe,  I  take  it. 

To 
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To  be  at  your  devotion,  but  I  may 
Cherifli  aefert  in  others*  where  I  find  it. 

How  would  you  tyranize,if  you  flood  pofleis’d  of 
9  That,  which  is  only  yours  in  expe&ation  ? 

That  now  preferibe  fuch  hard  conditions  to  me  ? 
Leofi .  One  kifie,  and  I  am  filenc’d. 

Cleo .  I  vouchfafe  it ; 

Yet,  I  muft  tell  you, *tis  a  favour,  that 
Marulhy  when  I  was  his,  not  mine  owne, 
DurfPhot  prefume  to  aske ;  ATo,  when  the  Citie 
Bow’d  humbly  to  licentious  Rapes, and  Iuft. 

And  when  I  was  of  men  and  gods  forfaken. 
Deliver’d  to  his  power,  he  did  not  prefle  me 
To  grace  him  with  one  look  or  fillable. 

Or  urg’d  the  dilpenfation  of  an  oath 
Made  for  your  fatisfadlion ;  the  poore  wretch 
Having  related  only  his  owne  fuffrings. 

And  kus’d  my  hand*  which  I  could  not  denie  him, 
Defending  me  from  others,  never  fince 
Solicited  my  favours. 

'Leoft.  Prty  you, end, 

The  ftory  does  not  plcafe  me. 

C/*<?.Well,  take  heed 

Ofdoubts,  and  feares ;  For  know,  'Lcefthinesy 
A  greater  injury  cannot  be  offer’d 
To  innocent  ehaftity ,  then  unjuft  fufpition. 

I  love  Marulloes  faire  minde,  not  his  perfon. 

Let  that  fecure  you.  And  I  here  command  you. 

If  I  have  any  power  in  you,  to  ftand 
Betweene  him  and  all  puniftiment,  and  oppofe 

His  temperance  to  his  folly ;  if  youfaile - 

No  more,  I  will  not  threaten* 

] Leoft .  What  a  bridge 
Of  glafle  I  walke  up  on, over  a  River 
Ofcertaine  ruine  :  mine  owne  weighty  feares 
Cracking  what  fkould  fupport  mc:Ana  thole  helps, 
Which  confidence  ye'elds  to  others, are  from  me 
Rauifk’thby  doubts, and  wilful  1  jealoufic. 
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TimAgorto>Cteofo  A fotmfZortf ?a, Olimpia . 

Cleon .  But  arc  you  (lire- we  are  fofe  ? 

T/w*.  You  need  not  feare. 

They  are  all  vnder  guard, their  fangs  par’d  off : 

The  wounds  their  infolence  gave  you,  to  be  cur’d, 

With  the  balme  of  your  revenge. 

Afot.  And  fhall  I  be  * 

The  thing  I  was  borne,  my  Lord  ? 

Timag.  The  fame  wile  thing; 

’Slight, what  a  beaft  they  have  made  thee !  Ajfrick^ never 
Produc’d  the  like. 

vAfit.  I  thinke  fo  •*  Nor  the  land 
Where  Apes, and  Monkies,grow,like  Crabs, and  Wall-nuts 
On  the  fame  tree.  Not  all  the  Catalogue 
Of  Conjurers,  or  wife  women,  bound  together 
Could  havefo  loone  transform’d  me,  as  my  Raskall 
Did  with  his  whip  ;  Not  in  outfide  only. 

But  in  my  owne  beliefe,  I  thought  my  lelfe 
As  perfe$  a  Baboone. 

Tima.  An  Affe,  thou  wert  ever. 

Afot .  And  would  have  given  one  legge  with  all  my  heart 
For  good  fecuritie  to  have  beene  a  man 
After  three  lives,  or  one  and  twenty  yeares, 

Though  I  had  dy’de  on  Crouches. 

Cleon.  Never  varlets 

So  triumph'd  o’re  an  old  fat  man  :  I  was  famifh’d. 

Tima-  fndeede  you  are  falne  away. 

Afot.  Three  yeere-s  of  feeding 
On  Culliles  and  jelly,  though  his  Cookes 
Lard  all  hceates  with  marrow, or  his  dodlors 
Powre  in  his  mouth  Reftoratives,  as  he  flee^  es 
Will  not  recover  him, 

Tima.  But  your  Ladifhip  iookes 
Sad  on  the  matter,  as  if  fhe  had  mis’d 
Your  ten-crowne  Amber  Po(fets,good  to  fmooth 
The  Cutises  you  call  it, and  prepare  you 
A&ive^and  high  for  an  afternoones  incounter 
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With  arough  gamefler,  on  your  couch  pfieoriY, 

You  arc  grownc  thriftie,fmell  like  other  women ; 

The  ColledgcofPhifitians  have  not  fate. 

As  they  were  us’d,  in  councell  how  to  fill 
The  eranies  in  your  cheekes  or  raifea  rampire 
With  Mummy,  Cerufes,  or  Infcnts  fat, 

To  keepe  off  age,  and  timg. 

Cor  if.  Pray  you,  forbeare ; 

I  am  an  alter’d  woman. 

Tima .  So  it  feemes ,* 

A  part  of  your  honours  ruffe  (lands  out  of  ranke  too, 

Corifc*  No  matter,  I  have  other  thoughts. 

Timag, ,  O  ftrange ! 

Not  ten  dayes  finceit  would  have  vex’d  you  more. 

Then  th’lofle  of  your  good  name*;  Pitty ,  this  cure 
For  your  proud  itch  came  no  fooner  I  Marry, Olymfta 
Seems  to  beare  vp  (till* 

Ofymp.  I  complaine  nor.  Sir, 

I  have  borne  my  fortune  patiently. 

Tima *  Thou  wer’t  ever 
An  excellent  bearer ;  fo  is  all  your  tribe, 

Ifyou  may  choofe  your  carriage ;  How  now  friend, 

Lookes  our  Cleora  lovely  ?  Enter  Leofiheness 

Ltoft*  In  my  thoughts,  Sir.  and  Dtyhilus  with 

Tima.  But  why  this  guard  ?  a  guard* 

Dipht,  It  is  Timoleons  pleafure ; 

The  (laves  have  been  examin’d,  and  confefle. 

Their  ryot  tooke  beginning  from  your  houfe  * 

And  the  fir  ft  moover  ofthem  to  rebellion. 

Your  (lave  Manilla . 

Leo  ft .  Ha  1 1  more,  then  feare. 

Tima.  They  (earch  boldly. 

Ttmand*  Y  ou  are  vnmannef  d  Groomes  Enter  Liman  dr  & 
T o  prie  into  my  I  adyes  private  lodgings ; 

There’s  no  Manilla  s,  there.  Enter  Dtyhilus 

Timag.  Now  I  lu(pe<5l  too  j  with pt fonder. 

Where  found  you  him  ? 

Diphi.  Cloiehid  in  your  lifters  Chamber. 

7 imag.  Is  that  the  Villaines  fan&u  ify  ? 

Leofi*  Thisconfirmes 
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All  (he  deliver’d,  falfe. 

Timag.  But  that  I  leorne, 

To  ruft  my  fvvord  in  thy  flavifh  bloud, 

Thou  now  were  dead. 

Pifand.  He’s  more  a  Have,  than  Fortune, 

Or  mifery  can  make  me,  that  infults 
Vpon  unweapon’d  innocence. 

Timag.  Prate  you  dog  ? 

P/ft.  Currs  (hap  at  lyons  in  the  toil, whole  looks 
Frighted  them  being  free. 

Timag .  Asawildbeaft, 

Drive  him  before  you. 

PifiM.  O  divine  Cleora\  ; 

Leaf.  Dar’ft  thou  prefume  to  name  her  ? 

Pt fan.  Y es,  and  love  her : 

And  may  fay ,  have  deferv  d  her. 

Timag.  Stop  his  mouth:  Exit  Guard  - 

Load  him  with  irons  too  with  Pifand. 

Cleon .  /amdeadiy  fick 
To  look  cmi  him. 

Afot.  If  he  get  loofe,I  know  it, 

I  caper,  like  an  Ape,  again  :  1  feele 
The  whip  already. 

Timand.  This  goes  to  my  Lady. 

Ttmag.  Come,cheere  Sir,  wee’l  urge  his  punifhment 
To  the  full  fotisfa&ion  of  your  anger. 

Leofi.  He  is  not  worth  my  thoughts  i  Nocorner  left. 

In  all  the  fpatious  roomes  of  my  vex’d  heart, 

But  is  filld  with  Cleora  :  And  the  rape 
She  has  done  upon  her  honour,  with  my  wrong. 

The  heavie  burthen  of  my  forrowesfong.  Exeunt, 

Act.  5.  Sc^n  1. 

Archidamtu,  Cleora. 

Archid.  Thou  art  thine  own  diipoler.  Were  his  honours 
And  glories  centupled^  (as  I  muftconfeffe, 

Leofthenesis  moft  worthy)  yet  I  will  not. 

How  ever  I  may  counfoile,  force  afFe£lion. 

Cleora .  it  needs  not  Sir,  I  prize  him  to  his  worth. 

Nay, 
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Nay,  love  him  truly*  yet  would  not  live  flav*d 
To  his  jealous  humours :  Since  by  the  hopes  dfhcaVCi# 
As  I  am  free  from  violence,  in  a  thought 
lam  notguiluy. 
jirchid.  Tisbeleevd 

And  much  the  rather,(our  great  gods  be  prais’d  fort) 
In  that  I  finde  beyond  my  hopes,  no  figne 
Of  ryot  in  my  houfe,  but  all  things  order  d. 

As  if /hadbeene  prefent, 

Clio.  May  that  move  you 
To  pit ty  poore  Marullo. 

jirchid .  *  Tis  my  purpofe 
To  doe  him  all  the  good  / can,  Cleora ; 

But  this  offence  being  againft  the  State , 

Muft  have  a  publique  mall,  /n  the  meane  time 
Becarefull  of your  feife,  and  (land  ingag  d 
No  farther  to  Leofihenesy  then  you  may 
Come  off  with  honour  :For,  being  once  his  wife. 

You  are  no  more  your  owne,  nor  mike,  but  ranft 
Refblue  to  feme,  and  fuffer  his  commands. 

And  not  difpuce  ’em ;  e’re  it  be  too  late. 

Confident  duly.  I  mud  to  the  Senate.  Exit  Archtd . 

Clcora .  I  am  much  diftra&ed  ;  in  Lcofthencs 
Jean  finde  nothing  juftly  to  accufe, 

But  thisexcefle  oflove,  which  /  have  ftudied 
To  cure  with  more  then  common  meanes,  yet  ftill 
It  grower  v^  on  him.  And  if  I  may  call 
My  fuffriugs  merit,  I  ftand  bound  to  thinke  on 
Matu'llos  dangers ;  though  / five  his  life. 

His  love  is  vmewarded :  1  confeflc, 

Both  have  defreud  me,  yet  of  force  muft  be 
V r  juft  to  one  ?  fuch  is  my  deftiny.  Enter  Timandra 
How  now  ?  whence  flowe  thefe  teares  ? 

Tintand,  /have  met, Madam, 

An  obje&  of  fuch  cruelty,  as  would  force 
A  Salvage  to  companion. 

Cleo.  Speake,  what  is  it  ? 

Tim  An.  Men  pitty  beafts  of  rapine,  if o’re-macth’d 
Though  bayted  for  their  plcafure :  but  theic  raonfters 
Vpon  a  man,  that  can  make  no  refiftance, 
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Are  fkifleffe  in  their  tyranny  .  Let  it  be  granted, 

'  Manilla  is  a  (lave,  hee’s  ftil!  a  man ;  ■  ■  . 

A  capitall  offender,  yet  in  juft  ice 
Not  to  be  tortur’d)  till  the  iudge  pronounce 
Hispuniilirneat.r  r 
Cleo .  Wherei^He?  . 

Tim  and.  Drag’d  to  prifon  ’(  , 

With  more  then  baibarous  violence, fpurn  d  and  (pit  on 

By  the  infuiting  officers)  his  hands 

Pinion’d  behinde  his  backe  :  loaden  with  fetters ; 

Yet,  with  a  Saint-  like  parience,  he  BiU  offers 
His  Face  to  their  rude  buffets. 

Cleor .  O  my  griev’d  foule  1 
By  whole  command  ? 

Timznd.  ft  feems,  my  Lord  your  brother) 

For  bee’s  a  looker  on :  and  it  takes  from 
Honour’d  Leoflhenes  to.  luffer  it, 

For  his  relpedi  to  you,  whofe  name  in  vain® 

The  griev’d  wretch  loudly  calls  on.  ' 

Cleor,  By  Diana ,  V  '  • 

5  Tis  bafe  in  borh,and  to  their  tfeeth  I  *Je  tell’em 
1  That  I  am  wrong’d  in’t.  As  going  forth. 

Timand.  What  will  ye  doe  ? 

Cleor.  Jnperfon  .  V 

Vifit,and  comfort  him.  ^ 

7 imand.  That  will  bring  fewell  : 

To  the  jealous  firesjwhich  burne  too  hot  already 
In  Lord  Leoflhenes .  ■ 

Cleor .  Let  them  confirm®  him  ; 

I  am  Miftris  of  my  lelfe.,  Where  Cruelty  faignes, 

There  dwells  nor  love, nor  honour.  '  '  Exit  Chora. 

7‘tmand .  So,  it  works. 

Though  hitherto  I  have  run  a  defperate  courfe 
To  ferve  my  brothers  purpole$,now  ’cis  fit,  -  Evt.  Leoflhenes 
I  ftudy  mine  own  ends.  They  come.  Aflift  me  and  Timagoras 
Inthefe  my  undertakings,  Loves  great  Patron, 

As  my  intents  are  honeff . 

Leofl.  ’Tis  my  fault. 

Difttuft  from  others  fprings,  Timagoras, 

From  diffidence  in  oar  felyes,  Bull  will  flrive. 
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With  the  afluranee  of  my  worth,  and  merits? 

To  kill  this  monfter,  jealoufic. 

Timag.  ’Tis  a  gheft 
In  wifdome  never  to  be  encerta'nd  7 « 

On  trivial!  probabilities  $  but. when  * 

He  does  appeare  in  pregnant  proofes,  not  fafKiowd 
By  idle  doubts  and  feares,  to  be  receiu’d, 

They  make  their  owne  homes, that  arc  too  fecure. 

As  well  as  fiich  as  give  them  growth*  and  being  : 

From  mecre  imagination.  Though  I  prize.  V 

Chords  honour  equall  with  mine  owne; 

And  know  what  large  additions  of power 
This  match  brings  to  onr  family ;  I  preferre 
Our  friendfhipjand  your  peace  of  minde  fb  farre 
Above  my  owne  refpe6te,or  hers>htatif 
She  hold  not  her  true  value  in  the  teft, 

'Tis  farre  from  my  ambition  for  her  cure, 

That  you  fhould  wound  your  felfe. 

Timand.  This  argues  from  me.  *  man 

Timag-  Why  fhe  fhould  be  fo  paflionatefbr  a  Bond- 
Falls  not  in  compare  of  my  underftanding. 

But  for  feme  necrer  intereft  :  or  he  raife 
This  mutiny,  ifhe  lov'd  her  (as  you  fay, 

Shce  does  conffeflfe,  he  did )  but  to  enjoy 
By  faire  or  foulc  play,  what  he  venter  d  for. 

To  mee’s  a  Riddle. 

Leefl.  Tray  you,  no  more ; already 
I  have  anfiver’d  that  obje&ion  in  my  ftrong 
Aflurance  of  her  vertue. 

Timag .  *  Tis  unfit  then. 

That  I  fhould  pref.e  it  further. 

Tim  and.  Now  I  muff  Tmandra  fieps 

Make  in,  or  all  islofl.  out  diftraftedly. 

Timag.  What  would  Timandra  ? 

Leofi%  How  wilde  fhe  lookes  ?  How  is  it  with  thy  Lady 
Tmag.  Collet  thy  felfe,  and  fpeake. 

Timand .  As  you  are  noble. 

Have  pitty,  or  love  pictie.  Oh ! 

Leofl .  Take  breath. 

Timag .  Out  with  it  boldly. 
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Timag.  Ojthc  beft  of  Lady  es, 

I  feare,  is  gone  for  ever. 

Leefi .  Who,  Cleor a  ? 

7 imag.  Deliver,  how,  *S  death  ,be  a  man,  Sir  fpeak. 

Timand, .  Takeit  then  in  ismany  fighes,  as  words 
My  Lady. 

Timing.  What  of  her  ? 

Timand.  No  fooner  heard, 

Mar  nil o  was  imprifon’d,  but  (he  fell 
Into  a  deadly  fwoune. 

Timag  But  flie  recover’d# 

Say  fo,  or  he  will  finke  too,  hold.  Sir,  fie. 

This  is  vnmanly. 

T imand.  Brought  againe  to  life : 

But  with  much  labour  i  £he  a  while  flood  filcm* 

Yet  in  that  interim  vented  fights,  as  if 
They  labour’d  from  the  prifon  of  her  flcfh. 

To  give  her  grieu’d  loule  fr&edome.  On  the  fodaine 
Tran  {ported  on  the  wings  of  rage 3  and  forrow. 

She  flew  out  ofthe  haute  and  unattended 
Enter’d  the  common  prifon. 

Ltofi .  Thisconfirnaes 
What  but  before  I  fear’d, 

Timattd.  There  you  may  finde  her. 

And  if  you  love  her  as  a  After. 

Timag.  Damme  her. 

Timattd.  Or  you  refpedl  herfafctie,as  a  lover 
Procure  Marullos  libertie 
Timag.  Impudence 
Beyond  expreffion. 

Leofi.  Shall  I  be  a  Bawd 
To  her  luft,  and  my  difhonour  ? 

Ttmand.  Shee’Il  runnc  mad  elfe, 

Or  doe  feme  violent  a<ft  upon  her  telfe. 

My  Lord  her  father,  fcnfible  of  her  fuffrings, 

Labours  to  gainc  his  freedome: 

Leo(t.  0,thcDiveIl! 

Has  fhe  bewitch’d  him  too  ? 

Tim  an.  Vk  heare  no  more. ! 

Come,  Sir,  wee  11  follow  her,  and  if  no  perfwafion 
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Can  make  her  take  againe  her  naurallforme, 

Which  by  lulls  powerfull  fpell  flae  has  caft  off, 

This  Sword  (ball  dif-  inchant  her, 

Leofl.  O  ray  heart-firings  /  Exeunt  Leofi.and  Timagoras 
Timand.  1  knew, ’two  did  take. Pardon  me, fair cCleora, 
Though  I  appeare  a  tray  treffe,  which  thou  wilt  doe 
In  pitty  of  my  woes,  when  I  make  knowna 
May  lawfull  elaime,  and  ondy  feckc  mine  owne.  Exit. 

Act.  5.  Sc.  2. 

Clear ay  Jay  lory  and  Ttfander. 

Cleo.  There’s  for  your  privacy.  Stay,  vnbindc  his  hands* 
Taylor.  I  dare  not,  Madam. 

Cleo .  I  will  buy  thy  danger 
Take  more  gold, doe  not  trouble  me  with  thanks  • 

I  doe  fuppofe  it  done.  Exit  Iayler. 

Pifund.  My  better  Angeli 
Affumes  this  fhape  to  comfort  me,  and  wifely  5 
Since  from  thechoyce  ©fall  cadeftiall  figures. 

He  could  not  take  a  vifible  forme  fo  full 
Oi  glorious  weetnefle.  Kneeles. 

C leo.  Rile.  lam  flefh  and  blood. 

And  doe  pertakethy  tortures. 

Tifand ,  Can ic bee? 

That  charity  fhonld  perfwade  you  to  difeend 
Sofarre  from  your  owne  height,  as  to  vouchfafe 
To  looke  upon  my  fiiffrings  ?  How  I  bleffe 
My  f  tiers  now,  and  Rand  ungag'd  to  fortune 
For  my  captivity,  no,  my  freedome  rather  1 
For  who  dares  thmke  that  place  a  Prifon,  which 
Y on  lan&ifie  with  your  prefence  ?  or  believe. 

Sorrow  has  power  to  vfe  her  Ring  on  him. 

That  is  in  your  companion  arm’d, and  made 
Impregnable  ?  though  tyranny  raife  at  once 
All  engines  to  afoul t  him. 

Cleo.  Indeed  vertue, 

With  which  you  have  made  evident  proofes,that  you 
A*e  ftrongly  fortified, canrKttfall, though  fhaken 
With  the  iliocke  of  fierce  temptations, tut  fliil  triumphs 
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In  fpigfet  of  opposition.  For  my  felte 
I  may  endeavour  to  confirme  your  good neffe, 

(A  fare  recreate  which  never  will  deceive  you  ) 

And  with  vnfayned  tearescxpreffemy  forrow 
For  what  I  cannot  hdpe 
Pifand,  Doe  you  weepe  for  me  ? 

•O  fave  that  precious  balmc  for  noble  ufes> 

I  am  unworthy  of  the  fmalleft  drop* 

Which  in  your  prodigality  of pitty 
You  throw  away  on  me.  Tenne  of  thele  pearles 
.  Were  a  large  ranlbme  to  redeeme  a  kingdome 
From  a  confuming  plague,  or  flop  heavens  vengance 
Call’d  downe  b y  crying  finnes,  though  at  that  inftant 
In  dreadful!  flafhes  falling  on  the  r-ootes 
Gf bold  blalphemers.  I  am  juftly  punifh’d 
For  my  intent  of  violence  to  fuch  pureneffe ; 

And  all  tire  torments  flefh  is  fenfible  of 
A  fofc  and  gentle  pennance. 

C leora.  Which  is  ended 

In  this  your  free  confefTion.  Enter  Leofihenes 

Leoft.  What  an  objed  and  Ttmagoras. 

Have  I  encounter’d  ? 

Ttmag.  I  amblafted  too  : 

Yet  heare  a  little  further. 

Pifand*  Could  I  expire  now* 

Thcie  white  and  innocent  hands  doling  my  eyes  thus 
5 T were  not  to  die,  but  in  a  heavenly  dreame 
To  be  tranlported,  without  the  helpe  of  Charon 
To  the  Elizian  fhades.  You  make  me  bolu  : 

And  but  to  wifh  fuch  happineffcj  Ifeare* 

May  give  offence. 

Clco.  No,  for*bcIeeu’t,  Marnllo , 

You  have  vvonnefo  much  vpon  me,  that  I  know  not 
Thar  happinefle  in  my  gift,  but  you  may  challenge. 
Leofl.  Are  you  yet  fatisficd  ? 

Clco.  Narcan  you  wifh 

But  what  my  vowes  will  facond,  though  it  were 
Your  freedome  firfTand  then  in  me  full  power 
I  o  make  a  fecond  tender  of  my  lelfe* 

And  you  receive  the  prelent.  By  thiskiffe 


I  be  &  i 

(  From  me  a  virgin  bounty  )  1  will  pra&ife 
All  arts  of  your  deliverance ;  and  that  purchas  d 
In  what  concernes  youcfarther  aymes, I  (peake  it. 

Doe  not  defp  lire,  but  hope. 

Ttmag,  To  have  the  Hangman, 

When  he  is  married  to  the  crofFe,  in  (corne, 

To  fay,  gods  give  you  joy. 

Leefl .  But  looke  on  me, 

And  be  not  too  indulgent  to  your  folly, 

And  then  (but  that  griefe  flops  my  fpeech  )  imagine. 

What  language  I  (hould  ufe.- 
C leo.  Agaiaftthyfelfe. 

Thy  malice  cannot  reach  me. 

Ttmag.  How  i* 

Clco.  So, brother;. 

Though  you  joyne  in  the  Dialogue  to  accufe  me. 

What  I  have  done:  Tie  juftifie ;  and  thefe  favours, 

Which  you  prefume  will  taint  me  in  my  honour: 

Though  jealoufie  ufe  all  her  eyes  to  fpie  out 
One  Bayne  in  my  behaviour ,  or  Enuy 
As  many  tongues  to  wound  it,  (hall  appears 
My  beft  perfedlions.For  to  the  world 
I  can  in  my  defence  alledge  fuch  reafons. 

As  my  accufers  (hall  (land  dutnbe  to  hcare’era, 

When  in  his  fetters  this  mans  worth  and  vertues 
But  truly  told  (hall  fhame  your  boaflcd  glories. 

Which  fortune claimes  a  (hare  in. 

Timag.  The  bale  villaine  : 

Sball  never  live  to  beare  it-  Enter  Archid  Dipkilns, 

Cleo .  Murther,  he!pe,  and  officers,. 

Through  tr.e  you  (hall  pafle  to  him* 

Archid .  W  hat’s  the  matter  ? 

On  whom  is  yourfword  dravvne  ?  are  you  a  judge  ? 

Orelfe  ambitious  of  the  hangmans  office 
Before  it  be  defign’d  you  ?you  are  bold  too, 

Vnhand  my  daughter. 

Leofi.  Shee's  my  valours  prize. 

Archid .  With  herconfenr,not  other  wife.  You  may  urge 
Your  title  in  the  Coart ;  ifit  prove  good, 

Toffeffchcr  freely :  Guard  him  fafely  off  too. 
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tfitiag.  You’ll  heare  me.  Sir  ? 

At  chtd:  If  you  have  ought  to  lay, 

Deliver  it  in  publike  ;  all  fball  finde 
A  juft  judge  of  Timoleon • 

Difhil.  Youmuft 

Offeree  now  vfe  your  patience.  Exeunt  omnes prater  Leofi . 

Timag,  Vengeance  rather,  7 imag, 

Whirle-windesof rage  poffeffe  me ;  you  are  wrong’d 
Beyond  a  Stoicque  fuffranee,  yet  you  ftand, 

As  you  were  rooted. 

Leofl ,  /feele  fomething  here, 

That  boldly  tells  me,  all  the  love  and  fervice, 

/pay  Cleorayis  anothersdue. 

And  therefore  cannot  profper. 

Timag,  Melancholy, 

Which  now  you  muft  not  yeeld  to. 

Lecft,  ’Tis  apparent. 

In  fa&  your  fillers  innocent,  however 
Chang’d  by  her  violent  will. 

Timag,  /f  you  believe  lb, 

Follow  the  chafe  ftiil :  And  in  open  court 
Plead  your  ovvne  intereft  j  we  {Ball  finde  the  Iudge 
O  ur  friend  /fcare  not. 

Leofi,  Something  /fihall  lay, 

But  what  — 

Tima  Collect  your  lelfe,  as  we  walke  thither. 

E  xtm. 

Act.  5  Sc.  Vltima, 

Timoleon^^A  rchtdamtUiGleon, Officers, 

Time.  Tis  wondrous  ftrange  1  nor  can  it  fall  within 
The  reach  of  my  beliefe,  a  Have  fhouldbe 
The  owner  of  a  temperance  which  this  age 
Can  hardly  paralell  in  free- borne  Lords, 

Gr  Kings  proud  oftheir  purple. 

Archid.  ’Tis  moft  true. 

And  theugh  at  firft  it  did  appeare  a  fable,1 
All  circumftances  meet  to  give  it  credit ; 

Which  work  fo  on  me,  that  I  am  compel'd 
To  be  a  Sutor,  not  be  deni’d, 


He 


The  Bond+man. 

He  may  have  sequall  hearing. 

Clear  a.  Sir,  you  grac’d  mee 

With  the  title  of  your  MiftriiTe,But  my  fortune 

Is  fo  farre  diftant  from  command ,  that  I 

Lay  by  the  power  you  gave  me,  and  plead  humbly 

For  the  preferverof  my  fame  and  honour. 

And  pray  you.  Sir,  in  charity  beleeve. 

That  fince  I  had  ability  offpeech. 

My  tongue  has  fo  much  beene  inur’d  to  truth, 

I  know  not, how  to  lye. 

Timol.  j’il  rather  doubt 
The  Oracles  of  the  gods,  then  queftion,  what 
Your  innocence  delivers :  and  as  farre 
As  juftice  with  mine  honour  can  give  way. 

He  (ball  have  favour.  Bring  him  in,  i*nbound  :  'Exeunt  Officers. 
And  although  Leoflhenes  may  challenge  from  me, 

For  his  late  worthy  feruice,  cre&t  to 
All  things  he  can  alledge  in  his®  wne  caufef 
Marullo  (  fo  I  thinke  you  call  his  name) 

Shall  finde,  I  doe  rderve  one  eare  for  him. 

To  let  in  mercy.  Sit  and  take  your  places ;  Enter  Cleon  yAfotus 
The  right  of  this  faire  virgin  firft  determin  d,  Otphilnsfilmpia^ 
Your  Bond-men  fhall  be  cenfur'd.  Corifca . 

Cleon .  With  all  rigour 
We  doeexpedh  >,  -  .  >  \  ,  /, 

Corif.  Temper'd, I  fay,  with  mercie.  Enter  at  one  dore 

Timol.  Your  hand  Leoflhenes:  I  cannot  doubt  Leoflhenes  Tt~ 
Y ou  that  have  bin  vi  florious  in  the  war,  magoras ,at  the 

Should  in  a  combat  fought  with  words  come  off,  other  Officers 
But  with  allured  triumph.  with  Pifander 

Leofl.  My deierts.  Sir,  andTimandra . 

( If  without  arrogance  I  may  ftile  them  fuch  ) 

Arme  me  from  doubt,  and  feare. 

Timol.  *Tis  nobly  fpoken: 
j  Nor  be  thou  daunted. (howfoere  thy  fortune 
Has  mark’d  thee  out  a  Have)  to  Ipeake  thy  merits  ? 

|i  For  vertue  though  in  raggs  may  challenge  more  ■ 

Then  vice  let  off  with  all  the  trimme  of  gieatnefle* 

Pifand*  I  had  rather  fall  under  fo  jail  a  judge, 

|  Tlieft  be  acquitted  by  a  man  corrupt 
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And  partiall  in  his  cenlure. 

Archid.  Note  his  language. 

It  reli  flies  of  better  breeding  than 
Hisprefent  ftatc  dares  promife. 

7imol .  I  obferne  it. 

Place  the  faire  Lady  in  the  mid  ft,  that  both 
Looking  with  covetous  eie£  upon  the  prize 
They  a  re  to  plead  for,  may  from  the  faire  ob  je£l, 
Teach  Hermes  eloquence* 

Leofl .  Am  I  fall’n  to  Iowe, 

My  birth,  my  honour  and  what’s  deareft  to  me* 
My  iove,  and  witneffe  of  my  love,  my  fervice, 

So  under- view'd, that  I  muft  contend 
With  one,  where  my  exceffe  of  glory  muft 
Make  his  o’ rethrow  aconqueft  ?  fhall  my  fulnefte 
Supply  defers  in  foch  a  thing  that  never 
Knew  any  thing  but  want  and  emptinefle  ? 

Give  him  a  name,  and  keepe  it  fueh  from  this 
Vnequall  competition  ?  if  my  pride 
Or  any  bold  a  durance  of  my  worth, r  \ 

Has  pluck'd  this  monntaine of  dilgraoe  upon  me, 

I  am  juftly  punifh'd,  and  fubmit ;  but  if 
I  have  beene  modeft,  and  efteem’d  my  felfe 
More  injur’d  in  the  tribute  of  the  praife. 

Which  no  defertof mine  priz’d  by  felf-dove 
Ever  exa&ed ;  may  this  caufe,  and  minute 
For  ever  be  forgotten.  I  dwell  long 
Vpon  mine  anger,  and  now  tnrne  to  you 
Ingratefull  faire  one  5  and  fince  you  are  fuch, 

Tis  lawfull forme  to  proclaime  my  felfe. 

And  what  1  have  deferv’d. 

Clee.  Negle(ft,and  feorne 
From  me  for  this  proud  vaunt* 

Leofl .  Younourifti,  Lady 
Your  owne  difhonor  in  this  harfti  replie, 

And  almoft  prove  what  feme  hold  of  your  fex. 

You  are  made  up  of paffion.For  if reafon 
Or  judgment  could  finde  enrertainment  with  you, 
Or  that  you  would  diftinguiUh  of  the  objefts 
Youlooke  oBinatrueglaffe^btfcduc’d1  ”  \ 
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By  thefalfe  light  ef  your  too  violent  wilt 
I  fhould  not  neede  to  plead  for  chit,  which  you 
With  joy  fhould  offer. Is  my  high  birth  a  blemifls 
Or  does  my  wealth*  which  all  the  vaine  expence 
Of  women  cannot  wafte,  breed  loathing  in  yon  ? 
The  honours  J  can  call  mine  own^hought  fcaodali! 
Am  I  deform'd*  or  for  my  fathers  finnes  , 
iMuI&ed  by  nature  ?  if  you  interpret  thefe 
As  crimes/tis  fit  I  fhould  yeeld  up  my  felfe 
Moft  naiferably  guilty.  But  perhaps 
(  Which  yeti  would  not  eredit)  you  have  feenc 
This  gallant*  pitch  the  barre, or  beare  a  burthen 
Would  crack  the  fhoulders  of  a  weaker  bond-man 
Or  any  other  boiftrous  exercife, 

Affuring  a  ftrongback  to  fatisfie 
Your  loofe  defires,  infatiate  as  the  grave* 

Cleo .  Y ou  are  foule  mouth’d. 
jircbtd*  III  manner  d  too. 

L toft.  Ifpeake 

In  the  way  of  (uppofition,  and  inteate  you 
With  all  the  fervor  of  a  conftant  lover. 

That  you  would  free  your  felf  from  thefe  afperfions 
Or  any  imputation  black  tonga'd  Slaunder 
Could  throw  on  your  unlpotted  virgin-whitcacflej 
To  which  there  is  no  eafier  way,  then  by 
Vouchfafing  him  in  your  favour ;  him,  to  whom 
Next  to  the  Generali,  and  the  gods,  and  fautorf. 
The  countrie  owes  her  fafetie. 

'  Timag .  Are  you  ftupid  ? 

’Slight  ieape  into  his  armes3and  there  aske  pardon 
03  you  expecl  your  Haves  reply,  no  doubt 
We  fhall  have  a  fine  oration ;  I  will  teach 
My  Spaniell  to  howle  in  Tweeter  language. 

And  keepc  a  better  method. 

jirchtd.  You  forget. 

The  dignitie  of  the  place. 

Difh.  Silence. 

Ttmo.  Speake  boldly. 

Fifiwd.  ’  r is  your  authority  gives  me  a  tongue, 

I  fhould  be  dumbe  elfe ;  and  I  am  fccure, 


The  Boni-man, 

I  cannot  cloath  my  thoughts,  and  juft  defence 
In  fuch  an  abject  phrafe,  but  ’twill  appeare 
Equall,  if  not  above  my  lowe  condition. 

I  need  no  bomba  ft  language,  ftolne  from  luchj 
As  make  Nobilitie  from  prodigious  termes 
The  hearers  underftand  not;  I  bring  with  me 
No  wealth  to  boaft  neither  can  I  number 

Vncertaine  fortunes  favours,  with  my  merits  j 
I  dare  not  force  afte&ion,  or  prefume 
To  cenfure  her  de/cretion*  that  lookes  on  me 
As  a  weake  man,  and  not  her  fancies  idoll. 

How  I  have  lov’d,  and  how  much  I  have  fuffer’d, 

And  with  what  pleafote  undergone  the  burthen 
Of  my  ambitious  hopes  Cin  ayming  at 
The  glad  pofleftion  of  a  happineffe 
The  abftraft  ofall  goodnefle  in  m  mfcinde 
Can  at  no  part  delerve  )  with  my  confeftlon 
Of  mine  owne  wants,is  all  that  can  plead  for  me. 

But  if  that  pure  defires,  not  blended  with 
Foule  thoughts,  that  like  a  River  keepes  his  courle 
Retaining  ftill  the  cleerenefie  of the  fpring. 

From  whence  it  tooke  beginning,  may  be  thought 
Worthy  acceptance ;  then  I  dare  rile  up 
And  tell  this  gay  man  to  his  teeth,  I  never 
Durft  doubt  her  conftancie,  that  like  a  rocke 
Beats  off  temptations,  as  that  mocks  the  fury 
Of  the  proud  waves ;  nor  from  my  jealous  feares 
Queftion  that  goodnefle,  to  which  as  an  altar 
Of  all  perfc(ftion>  he  hath  truly  lov'd 
Should  rather  bring  a  lacrifice  ©fferuice. 

Then  raze  it  with  the  engines  of  fulpicion  ; 

Of  which  when  he  can  wafh  an  Mtk/ope  white, 

Leoftkenes  may  hope  to  free  bimfelfie ; 

But  till  then  never. 

Timag.  Bold  prelumptuous  villains. 

Pifavd.  J  will  go  farther,and  make  good  upon  him 
la  the  pride  of  all  his  honours,  birth*  and  fortunes, 

Hee’s  more  unworthy,  then  my  felfe. 

Ltofi.  Thoulyeft. 

7  tm*?.  Confutehim  with  a  wbippe,  and  the  doubt  decided, 

Punifh 
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Pnnifh  him  with  a  halrer. 

Pifand.  O  the  gods  •  „  ,  . 

My  ribs,  though  made  of  Brafie  can  not  contains  .  •>  ,  r , 
My  heart  fwolne  big  with  rage.  The  lye !  Whip  ?  Plucks  off hit 
Let  fury  then  diiperfe  theic  clou  is*  in  which  dij (guifc. 

I  long  have  mask’d  difguis’d  5  that  when  they  know. 

Whom  they  have  injur'd,they  may  faint  with  horror 
Of  my  revenge,  which  wretched  men  expert  > 

As  fure  as  fate  to  fuffer. 

Leoft.  Ha! Pifanderl  ..  ,  ^ 

7 ima<r.  »Tis  the  bold  Theban .! 

o 

jifot.  Ther’snohopeformethen : 

I  thought  I  fhould  have  put  in  for  a  (hare, 

>  And  borne  Cleora  from  them  both;  but  pow 
This  Granger  lookes  fo  terrible,  that  I  dare  not 

Somuchaslookeonher.  •  ‘ 

. 

Pifand.  Now  as  my  felfe, 

Thy  equal!,  at  thy  beft,  Leofthenes. 

For  you  Ttmagoras ;  praife  heav’n,  you  were  borne 
Cleora  s  brother,  ’tisyouriafeft  armour,  1 

But  I  loofe  time.  The  bale  lie  ca  ft  upon  me, 

I  thus  returne :  thou  art  a  perjur’d  man, 

Falfe  and  perfidious:  and  haft  made  a  tender 
Oflove,  and  fervice  to  this  Lady ;  when 
Thy  fioule  (ifthou  haft  any  )  canbcare  witneflb. 

That  thou  wert  not  thine  owne.  For  proofe  of  this 
Looke  better  on  this  virgin,  andconfider 
This  Perfian  fhape  laid  by,  and  (he  appearing 
In  a  Greeki  fh  drefTe,  fuch  as  when  firft  you  law  her5 
Iffherdemble  not  Plfanders  fifter, 

One,  call’d  Statilta  ?• 

Leoft.  *Tis  the  fame!  my  gaiit 
So  chokes  my  fpirits ;  I  cannot  denie 
My  falfhoodjnorexcufeit.  > 

Pi  find.  This  is  five 

To  whom  thou  were  contracted  ;  this  the  Lady, 

That  when  thou  wert  my  prifoner  fairly  taken 
In  the  S fart  an  warre,  that  bc-g’d  thy  libertie. 

And  with  it  gave  her  felfe  to  thee  ungrateful! . 

Timand.  No  more,  Sir,  I  intreat  you;  I  perceive 

K  3  True 
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>  V  .  '  • 

True  lorrow  in  hi  si  cokes,  and  a  confent 


T o  make  me  reparation  in  mine  honour* 

And  then  I  am  mol^H^gy , 

■  PiptndV'Vhe,  wrong  done  her* 

Drew  me  from  'Tfcebe/wiih  a  full  intent  to  kill  thee : 
But  this  faite  object,  met  me  in  m yfufie 
And  quite  difir  rn’dnfife  btfng  deni'd  to  have  her 
By  you  my  Lord  Archidamas^  and  not  able 
To  livefarre  from  her*  love  (the  miftrifle  of 
All  quaint  devices,  prompted  me  to  treat  ^ 

With  a  friend  of  mine,  who  as  a  Pirate  fold  me 
For  a  Save  to  you  my  Lord,  and  gave  my  filler 
As  a  ptefent  to  Glcora. 

TimoL  Strange  Meanders! 

Pifand.  There  how  I  bare  my  felf needs  no  relation* 
But  if  fo  farre  defending  from  the  height 
Of  my  then  ffourifihing  fortunes*  to  the  loweft 
Condition  of  a  man,  to  have  meanes  only 
To  feed  my  eye,  with  the  fight  of  what  I  honour’d. 
The  dangers  too  I  underwent;  thefaffrings  I  ;  • 

T  he  eleerenelfe  of  my  mterefl:  may  defervc 
A  noble  recompence  in  your  lawful!  favour. 

Now  tis  apparent  that  Leofihcnes 
Can  cl  a  i  me  n©  intereft  in  you, you  may  pleafe 
Tothinkeuponmy  lervice.  - 
Cleo .  Sir,  my  want 
Of  power  to  fatisfie  fo  great  a  debt, 

Makes  meaccufe  my  fortune  ;  but  if  that 
Out  of the  bouncie  of  your  minde,  you  thinke, 

A  free  lurrender  of  my  felfe  full  payment, 

I  gladly  tender  it. 

slrchid.  With  my  confent  too 
All  injuries  forgotten. 

Ttmag .  /wiliftudie 

In  my  future  fervice  to  deleave  your  fauour 
And  good  opinion. 

Leofl.  Thus  I  gladly  fee 
This  aduocatero  plead  for  me. 

Pifand.  You  will  find  me 
An  eafie  judge,  when  L  have  yielded  realbns 


The  Bond  man. 

Of  your  Bond-mens  falling  off  from  their  obedience. 
And  after,  as  you  pleafe,  determine  of  me. 

I  found  their  natures  apt  to  mutinie 

From  your  too  cruel  l  ufagei  and  made  triall 

How  farre  they  might  be  wrought  on  5  to  inftru$:  you 

To  looke  with  more  prevention,  and  care  .  , , . , 

To  what.  they  may  hereafter  undertake 

Vpon  the  (ike  occafions.  The  hurts  little 

They  have  committed ,  nor  was  ever  cure 

But  with  fome  paine  effe&ed.  I  confeffe 

In  hope  to  force  a  grant  offaire  Cleora 

I  urg’d  them  to  defend  the  Towne  againft  you ; 

Nor  had  the  terror  of  your  whips,  but  that , 

I  was  preparing  of  defence  elfe-  where,  , 

So  foone  got  entrance ;  in  this  I  am  guiltie,  1 
Now  as  you  pleafe,  your  cenfure.  ; 

Timol.  Bring  them  in, 

And  though  you  have  given  me  power,  Fdo  intmat 
Such  as  have  undergone  their  infolence,  ;  ~  .. , : 

It  may  not  be  ofrenfive  though  I  ftudy  ....  t), ; , 

P itty  more  then  revenge.  # s,mf7.  *  f  j ,  v 

Cor  if.  Twill  beft  become  you*  ^  *  ♦  r.^v  ; ; 
Cleon.  I  muft  content. 

Hfit.  For  me,  l'lefinde  a  tiaie 
To  be  reveng’d  hereafter*.:, ' 


r  .  r* 


o  :  -j  r\ 


GracculoiCimbrioft>oliphron->'Zanthia^and  the 
reft  with  Halters, 


Grace.  Give  me  leave, 

Ilefpeakeforall. 

7  imol.  What  canft  thou  fay  to  hinder 
The  courfe  of  juftice  ? 

Grace.  Nothing.  You  may  fee 
We  are  prepar’d  for  hanging^nd  c^nfeffe-‘ 

We  have  deferv'd  it.  Onr  moft  huthble  fuite  is 
W e  may  not  twice  be  executed- 

Timol.  'Twice?  how  meaneft  thou  I 
At  the  Gallowes  firft,and  after  in  a  Ballad  (Rimers 
Sung  to  fome  villanous  tune.  There  are  ten-groat- 


-  -  ,  . . 
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About  the  Towne  growne  fat  oh  thefe  occafions. 

Let  but  a  Chappell  fitlt,  ora  ftreet  be  fifdV 
A  fooli/h  lover  hang  fiimfelfe  for  pure  love, 

Or  any  fueh  like  accident,  and  before 

They  are  cold  in  their  graves>  fome  damn’d  Ditties  made 

Which  make£  their  ghofts  walke;  Let.  the  State  take  order 

For  theredrefleofthis  abufcrecording 

*  Fwas  dope  by  my  advife,  and  for  my  part  "• 

Tie  cut  as  eleane  a  caper  from  the  Ladder, 

A  s  ever  merry  Greeke  did .  c 
Timol*  Yeclthinke  ‘  ^  ’  '■  :  '  ‘-o-;:  .o;  c: 

Y ou  would  fhew  more  a&ivity  to  delight 
Your  mafterfor a  pardon. 

Grace*  O,  I  would  dance 
As  I  were  all  ayre,  and  fire.' 

Timol*  And  ever  be  ' 

Obedient  and  humble 
Grace .  As  his  Spaniel!, 

Though  he  kickt  me  for  exercife,  and  the  like 
I  promife  for  all  the  reft.  / 

Timol.  Rife  then,  you  have  it. 

All flaves,  Ttmoleon\  Timoleon  ! 

TimoL  Ceafe  thefe  clamors.  ;  ;  1 

And  now  the  warre  being  ended  to  our  wifhes, 

And  fuch  as  went  the  pilgrimage  oflove. 

Happy  in  full  fruition  of  their  hopes, 

’Tis  Iawfull  thankes  paid  to  the  powers  divine 
To  drowne  our  cares  in  honefl  mirth,  and  Wine. 
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